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Nature no ſuch thrift requires; 
She beſtows her gifts in common, 


And our lib'ral uſe deſires. 


Then no longer doat on r, 


But let love your thoughts employ ; 5 


Uſe the now propitious hour, 


And improve the inſtant joy. 


Time, tho' lowly, is approac | ching, 


When that face we now adore, 


*Stead ot love will cauſe our loathing, | 
Spread with age and wrinkles oer. 


Then while weakly; vainly prating, 
You your former conqueſts boaſt, 

Who'll regard you, while relating 
What your ſcorn and yy loſk? 
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4. A Collection of Songs. 


MIRA aud Cars Nr. 


HE morn was fair, the sky ſerene, 
The face of nature ſmil'd, _ | 
Soft dews impearld the tufted 1 5 
And daiſy- painted wild ; __ 
The hills were gilded by the ſun, 
_ _ Sweet breath'd the vernal air; 
Her early hymn the lark begun, | 
To en the * gare: 


When Mira fair, kk Colin Ix, 
Both fam'd for faithful love, 

Delighted with the riſing day, . 
Together ſought the grove: _ 

And near a ſmooth tranſlucent ſtream, 
That filept ſtole along, 

Thus Colin to his matchleſs dame, 
e the tender ſong. 5 


4 Hark, Mira, how from 88 tree, 
The feather'd warblers ſing, 
© They tune their artleſs notes for thee, 
For thee, more fweet than ſpring; ; 
How choice a fragrance thro' me UW, 
* Thoſe ſpring- born bloſſoms ſhed! | 
£ Bare ſeems that vi let proud to rear e 
£ Its OI, ang ! 
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A Collection of Songs., 5 


Ah! Mira, had the tuneful race 
* Thy heart-bewitching tongue, 
Who would not fondly haunt the place, 
* Enamour'd while they ſung ? / 
Ye flow'rs on Mira's boſom preſt, | OTE 
* Neer held ye place ſo fair, 
Tho' oft ye breathe on Venus breaſt, 
* And ſcent the graces hair. 
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Shall I to gems compare thine eyes, 

Thy skin to virgin ſnows, _ 

Thy balmy breath to gales that riſe 

From every new-blown roſe ? 

* Ah! nymph, fo far thy charms GORE 
The faireſt forms we ſee, 

We only gueſs at things divine, 

5 By what W in thee.. 


Twas hw enamour'd Colin Mit" 
His love-excited lays ; | 
The grove with tender echoes rung, : 
Reſounding lf ĩ˙ es 5 
And thus cries Love, who {ported ncar, 
And wav'd his ſilken wings, ; 
What wonder, ſince the nymph's fo fair, 
So fond the 1 = pid 5 


* W 
7 1 ** 9 
* 1 7 
* 5 * 
8 » 
, * 
; 8 | a 'S 


8 3 - _ 


6 4 Colleftion of Songs. 


TRUE WIS DOM. 


s ſwift as time, put round the glaſs, 


And husband well life's little ſpace; 


. the ſun, which ſhines fo ala: 
May ſet in cr night, 


Or if the ſun again ſhould riſe, 


eee ee 


Then drink before it be too late, - - 
And ſnatch the preſent hour from fate, 


ComeXfill a | bumper, fill i it round, 


Let mirth, and wit, and wine abound wr oh 


In theſe alone true wiſdom lies 
For to be EY to be wiſe. | 


Againſt Qmſtrains in L 


| W. ou you gain the tender creature, 
5 Softly, gently, kindly treat her, 
Bara,uff ring is the lover's part: 
Beauty by conſtraint poſſeſſing, 
Tou enjoy but half the bleſſing, 
Lifeleſs charm without the heart! 
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| Fluſh his wan looks, and cher his heat. 


And n the ſneaking form away. 
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1 long tortur d with diſdain, 
That daily figh'd, but ſigh'd in vain, 
At length the god of wine addreſt, 
The refuge of a drowns ant. 
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| Vouchſate, 0 6 thy healing aid, 
Teach me to gain the cruel maid; 
Thy juices take the lover's part, 
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Thus to the jolly god ke cry'd, 
And thus the jolly god replyd; 3 5 
Give whining oer, be brisk and gay, | 1 


With dauntleſs ford approach. the fair ; 
The way to conquer is to dare, ES 
The ſwain purſu'd the god 8 advice, 333 


But Ciniling, told her ſexs mind, 


When you grow daring, we grow kind: 
Men to themſelves are moſt ſevere, - 
And make us tyrants by 1 7 . 
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x vain, dear Cloe, you ſuggeſt, 
That I, inconſtant, wave nas 
Or lov'd a fairer ſhe: 

But if at once you wou 4 hat 8 

Of all the ills you have endur'd, - 

| Look i in your glaſs and ſee. 


And if perchance you ther ſhould find, . 

A nymph more lovely. or more Kind, 5 
"You've reaſon for your tears: _ 

But if impartial you will prove, _ 

Both to your beauty and my love, 


How aalen. are thoſe fears? = 
If 4 * way L ſhould, | * Le . 
Give or receive a wanton Zlance, 3 * 
JJ EDT 
How faint the glance, how flight Ne ki, | | T Fa ER 
Compar'd to that ſubſtantial Es ee 1 5 
I {till receive from hog R eee eee Thr 
\\ 
With wanton Aight be 
From flower to flower ſtill wanders oe” 45 boy mad > 
And where each bloſſom 3 7 of cod 


Extracts the juice of all he meets 
And for his quinteſſence of — ( 
* raviſhes the role. . d 
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So I, my leiſure to employ, | 


In each variety of joy, . 


From nymph to mph do 1 roam, 
Perhaps ſee fifty in a day; 
They are but viſits which I pay, 
For Cloe's till my home. | 


Aron, by a fountain, 

I preſs the cold ground, 
Left the rock and the mountain 
1 as 1 reſdund. 


2 * 3 a * „ 
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To! the man that's fn dear, | 7 
I never diſcover, oo v9 i Lon 
Leſt the eccho ſhould hear; 5 
And repeat 5 5 


The pains that invade me 

I never will tell, FS on 

Leſt the world ſhould aphid me | 
With OW too well. 


II my truth cannot move, 
No fondneſs III ſhow ;_ _ 
Tris enough that 1 love, 5 
And too much he ſhould Know. 
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Love and Prudence. 
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\EHOLD the skilful artift's hand; | 

k . _ 72 our aff 8 at « 

And with a fingle note impart, 5 
Or pain or e e 1 


c And by a a pleaſing ſtrain, ach Mee IS 
' Give us eee e, „ 


7 8 


LY Thus, while wick rears rl u. 
While that dear boſom heaves with ee 


Between two diff rent paſſions toſt, 
1 e e aaa moſt. 


Who en that face in tick appear, g q Hie, 
Nor drops a ſympathetick tear? 333 BEE. 3 
up till our joys juſt ballance keep, 
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A Kran o Sleep. © 


o | of deep, for whom I languiſh, 
God of golden dreams and peace, 


Gently ſooth a loyer's anguiſh, 
Help to make his tortures ceaſe, 


ent hy hte ens. 


* "Lal the bufy foul to reſt; i 4 
Then bring her I love before me, 


| She that's painted in ny breaſt. 
ie fate, my peice: Peng, 


And, 


cat as Fove, the world fore 


i eee 1 85 
| And lic, and dream, and never wake. 


1 e bein. | 
Reject my vows, cd foorn my e. 


Fly, fly, kind fleep, reſtore the light, 
Let Strephon ſoe twas all a dream, 
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0 referr' 4 to G LORY. 


: 1⁰* E, ſpread all thy fiveet treaſures, | 

Thy own triumphs to crown;  _ 
Youth, mirth, and ſmiling pleaſures 
Are ſlaves to thy glad throne.” . 


; Glory is but a bubble,  ; 3 
Loft ev'n while we purſe, a om gs 
+ "03s all tumult and trouble, 
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but once bemiry — - 
Joy rolls circling on joy: E CEN e 
nee paſt all ering, £ 3: Lon _ 5 Sox 3 2 4 85 2 i 


bee Live, give me to gui, N 
Thy gear: ſhafts n 8 


When moſt feeling thy _ 2 


= \ TIT — * * 2 
a eee ee eee — oe a — 


Then moſt e we e 


— 


The EAR I' Defeat. 
1 uy Pa the Tune of Chevy Chace. 


G* D proſper ous from being broke, | 
The * luck of Eden- Hall; | 

A doleful drinking-bout I fing,  _  ._ 
There lately did' befal. 55 „ „ 
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Te chaſe the ſpleen with cup and can, 
Duke Philip took his way; 

1 yet unborn ſhall never V 
The like of ſuch A day. ** 

The ſtout, and ever-thirſty, duke e na 
A your to god did make, Ee 

His pleaſure within Cumberland. 
.T! ee ne e 1 to take. 5 


5 
| Sir alen. too of Mair dee, 3 5 any 5 
A true and worthy knight, r 
Eftſoon with him a bargain made, 3 
In * to . 5 „ Fo. 80 
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_ The bumpers {ſwiftly paſs about, 1 5 
Six in a hand went round; © © © 
And with their calling for more wins, IST 

They made the hall reſound. = 


How 1 cheſs merry * reach'd . 
I be earl of Harold's ears, - © | 
And am I (quoth he, with an oath) 
Thus flighted by my. peers? .. | 


Saddle my ſteed, „ 
Il be with them right quick; _ 
And, maſter ſheriff, come you too, 
Well Koo this Kurer * | 


Lo, yonder doth 1 Harold come, ** 
LOG een tb EE ED 
Tis well, reply'd the mettled duke, | 
| How will he get away? Ep 


When thus the ear! began, Great dale. 
II know how this e ” 
Without inviting me; ſure this 
5 You did not learn in France. . bon * 
5 * ; 5 15 
IP Bis offs two, For this offence, | 0 
een, © © ! 
 T-know thee well, — 7 „ 
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But truſt me, Wharton, pity tere 
So much good wine to ſpill, : 
As thele companions here may drink, 
* Ere they have had their fill. 


Let thou and L in bumpers full, 18 
This grand affair decide: 
Accurſt be he, duke Philip ſaid, 

By un it is 1 Fg 
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| To 3 and to Hothans fair, - 
Many a pint went round;  * 
And many a gallant We 
Lay ſick * the ground. 
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| When at the laſt the duke efpy'd 
He had the ul eme; 


He plyd him 3 eee ee 
; Which laid him on the floor eee 5 oe 
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| Who never webs more words than theſe, e 
Alfter he downwards ſunk, | * 
; My worthy friends, revenge my fall, 


: Then, with a groan, e. i eee 
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1166 4 Collection of Songs. 
Alack! my very heart doth bleed, 
And doth within me ſink; 
For furely a more ſober earl 
Did never ſwallow drink. 2 
= To ſee the cad {o "ou ; | 
1 Void to revenge the dead- drunk peer 
= Upon renown'd — | 


WW Then iepp'd a gallant n . 3 „ 
RF Of viſage thin and N | Evans 

F  Tloyd was his name, and of Gang-hall, „ | | 
* Faſt by the river Swale : Is 5 anon 7 ver 


$4 | Who id, he 1 not 3 „ 88775 8 5 Jo ne - 
| | f = Where Eden river ran, 2 ey an lt 85 
1 That unconcern'd' he ſhould fit ys. e bale 033 TY 
. fer I'm your man. 0 | { hngt e 


x. 0 ; 
Now when theſe tidings reach'd there 8 0 
Where the duke lay in bed, W ety, . 

How that the ſquire ſo fuddaly ett oh 5 
e the floor Was laid. 1K r | 
O heavy ridings! (quoth the a0. r S T 
1 | Cumber land witneſs be, „ GT OBE #5 „ 
Is have not any captain more, en e ec be 
Of ſuch account as * VVV 
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Like Nai to carl Harold came, 
Within as ſhort a ſpace, £ 

How that the under-ſheriff too, 
Was fallen Tm his place. . 


tow god 5 with him, (ſaid the cal | 
Sith *twill no better be; 
I truſt I have within my town, 
As drunken knights as he. © 


Of all the number that were there, 
Sir Bains he ſcorn'd to yield; 

But with a bumper in his hand, 
He ſtagger d o'er the field. 


Thus did this dire contention end; 
Was quickly carried off to bed, 
His ſenſes to regain. 


Cod bleſs the king, the dutches fat 
And keep the land in peace, 
7 And grant that drunkennefs henceforts 
Mong ee way Gu: OO 


| And likewiſe bleſs our royal prince, 
The kingdom's other hope: 
CR ee 74 25 
| The devil and the pope. 


1 = \ 3 - \ l 9 | e . 
PPP rr - ** * 
3 . „„ * wy a N — — BL IE — 82 r AP IEICE 
3 ** . EY 5 P $64 $1468 5 : 1 P 
1 22 3 " ts I 2 — CY — 
— 1 2 v — — . a * i N . A * A 
A ” 1 Nn * * N 3 * e * 
* "4 4 9 * 5 : 
4 7 . 
A gie 


CONCERT SNN 
, e . 
———— — — — Ah = 4 W es 3 


4 
219 
it 
1 
Fi 
5 
Fi 
1 
q 


18 J Collection . | GK 


pF: 


Mad Tow. pg 


1 N my triumph 3 burl'd, . 
I range around the world: 85 
Tis I, Mad Tom, drive all Lefre me; ET 
While to my royal throne I come, 
Bow down, my ſlaves, and adore me, . 
Tour ſov'reign lord Mad Tom. , | 
What tho? the ſceptre that I bear % og 
Is all but dream and air, To 
Tve the pleaſure of crowns. 
Without the care: 
And tho' 1 give law 
From beds of ſtraw, „„ 
And dreſt in a tatter d robe. 
The madman can be i 
More a monarch than he 5 5 | . 
That commands the 1 e e 5 
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Vers Cupid I find, ee Ge. 

To ſubdue me inclin „% ĩ oP 

but at length 1 a ſtratagem found, TJ 
% • odd bod Lock 467 
For TI drink to the brim, | EE 
And unleſs he can fwim, 

He like other blind puppies will drown, ©. 
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-N vain you tell me love is ſweet, 
And boaſt of its delights; _ 7 | 
I. hear you talk of nothing yet, | | ; 
But reſtleſs days and nights. | 2 


For when you have your love enjoy d, 
You find the bliſs ſo ſmall, 

You either think your lover cloy'd, 
Or that you ha nt him all. 
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| 1 a youth of the inſpired train, 
Fair Sachariſſa loy'd, but love in vain ; 
Like Phebus ſung the no leſs am'rous boy, 
Like Daphne ſhe, as lovely and as oy. 
With numbers he the flying nymph purſues, 
With numbers ſuch as Phebus, lf might e | ut id 
All but the nymph that ſhould redreſs his . 3 
Attend his paſſion, and approve his ſong: 
Like Phœbus thus acquiring unſought praiſe,  _ 
' He.catch'd gt loye and Wd his arms. with bays: Ts 
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| Gborming CL On. 


T neon Tus Cloe, lovely Hae 1 
How beauteous do thy charms appear, 


When ſmiling graces from thee ſpring ? 
A thouſand Cupids in thy eyes, 


2 To touch the heart with ſweet ſurprize, 


Their bows with vigour ſtring. 


' Goddeſs of immortal pleaſure, © 


In thy arms is beauty's treaſure: 
Charming rays around thee thine, 


| Roſes in thy cheeks are blowing, 
Mattvle ——— Bowwing; 


Love creates thce all divine. 


* 


erelke wind is often. chai aging 
Like the ſea it ebbs and flows; 
Let the youth whoſe heart is ranging, 


To direct and guide my foul; _ 
. lovers then I Il ſmile at, 


| She's my magnet, ſhe's my pole. 


1 205 cena, Tas. 8 


Fear ee eee knows. | 
But give me, fate, one faithful pilot, 
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Succeſs crowns the Daring. 


CANTATA. 


IN DI fate, at length releaſe me, 
Life has nothing now can pleaſe me, 
Since Corinna flights my pain : 
Hope 4 while may make us languiſh, 
And indulge the flatt ring anguiſh, 
= ms deſpair mou breaks ”_ chain. 


Thus to his 190 the . ſwan, 
Did of the cruel nymph complain; 3 ) 
And Zephyrs wafted thro the grove PE 
The murmurs of his hapleſs love: „„ 
The queen who favours ſoft deſire, ES 
And kindles ev'ry am'rous fire, | 285 
JFC 
3 warbled comfort in his ear--: 7, 


| Rouſe, and conqueſt lies before 3 
Piaſſion will the nymph diſarm: 
| In purſuit of love and glory, Mö 
Bald attempts alone can charm 
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2 5 „ Colleet on of Songs. 


e 


Effect of Kindneſs, 
e N TATA. 


Air. 0 OE frowns in beauteous Nira's eyes; 
Ab! nymph, thy cruel looks give or 3. 
While love is frowning, beauty dies, 
And you can charm no more. | 8 
/ Recit. Mark how when Cullen 3045 appear, 
And veintry ſtorms deface the year, 
I ̃he prudent crancs no longer ſtay, 
Baut take the wing, and thro the air, 
From the cold region fly away, | ' 
And far o'er land and ſeas to warmer climes repair: 
| Juſt fo my heart; — but ſee, ah! no: 
She 11 I wil not, cannot 89 8 
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Air. Lede e 1 graces in., Lorin : eb bal; bo 4 
In Mira's eyes begwiling,  _ We | 
Again their charms , WE TT 

Mou d you ſecure our duty, + ee TOR 16 gre. > 
Let kindneſs aid your No Rte Th 
No fair ones, ſoath the lber. . | r With 
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- Collection of Songs. _ 


MENS Diſſimulation. 


15 tell thee, falſe loon, tis in van 
Of thy paſſionate love to complain; 
"Tis muckle confuſion, : 

When beauty's illuſion, 
Confines a man's ſoul in a chain. 


FY 


Iſe cannot believe there's a loon, 

In country, in city, or to won, 5 
Whoſe tongue and whoſe heut, „ 

The truth will impart, e 

When to years of full Wange he's grown. 


U 


LovE a Diſtemper- 
ers! Aiſtemper that comes with high 7 
- And is cur'd like a fever, by emptying and bleeding 3 

It ſeizes the brain, and the head runs on fancies, 
That all the young wenches are queens in romances; 


But the love-fit ſoon over, pretty miſs proves a dandy, 
5 And 2. paſſionate my an arrant dull Ore. = 


24 MA Collettion of Songs. 


Lobilhs a Foe to Love. 


Br begone, thou too propitious light, 
Intruder to my joys, 5 
Thou canſt not give ſuch dear aclight, 
As thy approach deſtroys. 
Juſt now Amanda, full of charms, 
Lay panting, yielding in my arms, 
Crying, Ah Strephon, now let's live, 
Take all you ask, or I can give. 
But at thy bluſhes Fer” "Ol grown, 
Of too great freedom ſhe had ſhown, | 
She check d her flame, and bluſhing too, 
Away e e | 


15 —— 7525 Lovs. 


„ das we fy that loves the beſt 
"en hae ie ; our ref, reals e 
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e Reaſ onable Exchange. 15 


e Calia's eyes are ſo Meine, 1 7 
I' attract ſo mam hearts, | : 
; Say, Damon, if you can 3 4 63 

What mighty miſchief ſhe wou'd: 40, 465 
Were we to take a nicer view, ” $0] 

Of all her GEE . 


Th Hos ance by kink. | 1 
- And ſome good nature ſhew; | © po 
Tell Celia, tell her, as my friend, 


Tis meerly juſt ſhe ſhou'd reſign 
Fo Whatever heart ſhe has of mine 


. e e 


— 


A1R ones, ore your ery nm T7 
Uſe your time, leſt age reſuming | op: 
What your youth profuſely lends, N 


Tou re depriv'd of all your glories, 


And condemn'd ta tell old ſtories 


4 


To r 55 
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| Beautiful CorrI& DA. 


'N e 5 bolltice, Lorch d with heat, 
Collinda ſeeks a cool retreat, 1 i 7 
By purling ſtreams in flow'ry groves,” os 
Attended by a-tram f ee ðᷣͤ 
What beauties in the nymph appear! 
Her ſhape, her face, and {prightly wr , | AF 


Thro every graceful motion ſhine, 


And all the nymph appears divine. 


Her comely W all careleſs flew, . e oo 
At every gentle breeze that blew; + 
And rudely left expos d to.fight,” 
Her lovely breaſts all ſnowy White: 
Her ſilken wrapper looſely hung,” 
Which (ever as the wind blew a 
ee eee 
As might with goddeſſes compare. | 


Had Paris, when he judg'd the prize: 
Twixt the contending C 
On Idas mount, Collin da ſeen, 5 hs 1 5 15 5 
_ Cytherea ſure had rivalld been; 3 
Another Helen he d poſſeſs d, 5 „„ 
Far more beauteous than the firſt, 5 
Whoſe powerful charms wou d gods inſpire, 2 


Nor Troy alone, but Europe fire.” 2 
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- Firs m oeh. 


| I RIs, your lovely fatal eyes 
Command ſuch powerful darts, 
No wonder if you one deſpiſe, 
To wound a thouſand , Ep 


—— 


5 But cou d you — the vaſt ae] ht, 
To conſtant lovers known, - 

You wou'd your thouſand conqueſts fight, 

And rule my heart Mane. 5 : 


N 
PR 


1 5 be Amorous Swain made Hats. 


A am'rous ſwain to Juno 8 
And thus his ſuit did move, 


Give me, oh! give me the dear maid, 
'Or take away oy 12828 = 


The goddeſs tals from the aki, „„ 
And granted his requeſt: 55 
To make him happy, made him wiſe; 15 12 = 
"And drove bir BORE 5’ 
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OR 


ft Nd in Love. 


LE 1 to every paſſon 5 4 

& Still their freedom wou d an 3 

But how calm is inclination, f Ho 
When our reaſon bears the 1 


———: —— be Care 
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Swains themſclvew while they 4 8 us, 
ben teach, us to deny; 
Whilſt we fly, they fondly woe us, 


| At we grow wy fond, = fly. | 
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N Wing Loves. 55 


| Tor ELY Fe Jeareſt creature, 
Kind invader of or hens. me WES 
Grac'd with every gift of nature, „„ 
| Gracd, with n. Nan of art. „ 


ee eee 
a r — 


"Ikea * 
1 MS KK. 8 


oh could 1 but "make 3 me, > 

As thy charms my. heart have. mon. 1 

None cou'd C er be bleſt above me, . pe 
None coud cer be more  beloy'd. 


| — 
a 
Cop is 80 F* ; 
1 85 N Donbtful 
= ; — 


A 4s! when charming Sylvia's gone, 
I figh, and think myſelf undone; + 
But when the lovely nymph is here, 
I'm pleas'd, yet grieve; and hope, yet fear; - 
Thoughtleſs of all but her, I rove: 

| Ah! tell me, is not this to 2 


Ah me! what 1 can move me fr 
I die with grief when ſhe muſt g 
Zut I revive at her return, 
I ſmile, I freeze, I pant, T burn: 
. Tranſports fo ſweet, fo ſtrong, ſo new, © 
BN can they be to 2 rat one xk 


Ah! no; tis love, tis now-too ot 
I feel, I feel the pleaſing pain; | | 
For who cer faw bright Syivia s a 
But wiſh d, and lo d, and was her priz 
Gods! if the true 
75 e eee 
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| My raviſh'd ears cou'd all day long 


30 4 Onllettion of Seng 


. Lover. 


4 ELL me, dear charmer, tell me, Why. „„ 
All other joys ſo quickly e en og. 2 
All but the joys of loving + ©” OR | N 

And they alone immortal be: 

They neither dull-the mind nor. Gals 


Nor loſe their pleaſing influence. | 33 


For ever I, with fierce deſire,  _ 
Cou'd gaze on thee, and neyer tire; 


4 
> " 


* 
> wo #1 ayes - % 


Feaſt on the muſick of thy tongue 3 3 _ R | ; * ; 
And when that fails, yet ſtill in ou 1 75 „ 
I Dmething find that's ever new. wa F 


* * a 


7 5 Dreadful c U At RMER. 3 8 


T «x bright bewitching Clo#s ehe , 

A thouſand hearts have won, 0 . 3 . He | hes 

. Whilſt ſhe, rezardleſs of the prize, *» wh — 
Securely keeps her own. BY 5 : ; 


Ah! what a dreadful dagie are vn. | 
Who, if you cer deſign | 
To make one happy, muſt undo 
bundred R „ A 
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dan and Mu ck improv! 'd by Kindueſs. 


V ENUS, ah Po * beauty now. * ke 
Behold on earth a conqu'ring fair, 


Who more deſerves love's crown to wear; A 
Not * own ſtar > Wegen in ! een 


Ack of thy ſon her name, Pu oi his * x 
Has deeply grav'd it in my heart; 7 
Or ask the god of tuneful ſound, 33 
Who ſings it to his lyre, 185 
And does this maid inſpire, 1 
Wha: his own art to of gh a be wound. 
CE SLRS } £. 1% 
Hark ! ye groves, her 1 repeat, | 
Eccho lurks in hollow ſprings, V 
And, tranſported wor or ner oO OT 


Learns her woice, and 4852 more 1 "= 


cui Weil ſee or * SAG 
From his fountain he won d fy, 1 d tas 

And, with awe appruaching near ler, „ 
* a real ee . | 


* 
i g 1 5 8 — S 
- 5 
DU 4 8 & 


9 


— 


„ * — 
r ATE 
— —— — * - — -: 
3 3 . 27, — — D . 
Pap - -* 5 N 


2 — — e „ LETT OT ON 
po — r n 1 
— wed, 2 23 — — — — — — — - 
es 1 = - * ” 


„ 
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Sees. vl 2 force of good wine,” 


Who with drinking made his grave. 


Since thus to die will purchaſe fame, | ho” a ; a ES] 1 
And raiſe an everlaſting name. 
Drink, drink away; drink, drink away, 1 


4 Collettion of Songs. 


Vet Venus once again ſong attend, .. 4 
And when from heav'n you ſhall deſcend, PE R305 


This ſhining empreſs to array, | , 
When you preſent her all your train of loves, . 
Your chariot, and your murm ring deves, (gay; 
Tell her ſhe wants one charm to make the reſt more 
Then mgm th harmonious ney Sec 7 


J 
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1 nu + Zig $6: 
Love can make you, doubly fairs | 
Muſick's fweeter when you're kind. 


The Tigers ahne, 


Tis my will that a tun be my e „ 
And for the age to come, ; <0 e heb hs 


Engrave this ſtory on my tomb: 


Here lies a body once fo brave, 8 EE _ 4 x 


E 8. 
. 1 1 


5 8 
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as 


And there let's be nobly interr d; 
Let miſers and ſlaves pop into their graves, 
Aud rot in ee ge 


1 7 
: CFF 
And all the Venus in your face, 


Fm fil'd with pleafure and furprize. 


But, cruel goddeſs, whes 1 finds-: © ane hes 
Diana's coldneſs in your mind, - - 
How can I bear that fixt diſdain? 
My pleaſure dies, TO e 


Dran Cupid, when, . relenting, res 
pill you touch the charmer's bart 1 in 1 
. 


But, ſee! while to my kalen voice 1 pans p26 


- 'Th' applauded beauty, doubly bright. 
Seems in the am'rous tale to take delight, 1 


A Locks e | 5 
Yet ſtill ſhe chides, but with ſo Gvect an air, . 
That, while ſhe love denies, the oo: Torbads Ns 


Fear 900 doubring fair, i” approve 
Frown not if you e,; os. aa to SR 
c ne 
I» e e you po. „„ 
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| VexTunNvs. and Pomona. x 


{wag FORM'D, in female ſhape, both old wan 
The god Vertumnns to Pomona came : 
But when the goddek; all her tore diſplayd, 8 28 10 
* thus diſguis de addreſt the lig ning maid. | 


Godich, lovely and Ain: e 5 1600 
Guardian i each fl rs, F 
A lend an ear fo love and labors ook vattecly 7h 

Au take the bleſſing while they may; +. fo 5 

"he time is ſwift, and love is blind, bn e 8 
And paſſion cools, when « charms decay... 8 Bis 


While he appear d thus odious in her ele, 
The goddeſs did his ſtrains deſpiſe; 5 
But when, transform d by pow'r divine, | nm. 
Vertumnus did with blooming | graces ſ ſhine,” 3 8 
Then ſung Pomong all amaz d, 3 5 8 8 1 
. While 9m. the youthful Tous the bondly gaz d. 


"15 „ 
| Sureeſiful hat ol —_ 5 n bd, e c. u a 
Is you alone can. warm her, 55 . 
7 Boy Tn 
Who never lord bifore; 8 ; 
Be bleſt as I can make o. 3 
I never will forſute ou, 5 e ee 
5 r NES I ARE © 
Nut love you euer- more: 5 ' 
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W HAT garrs the fouliſh mayde complain, 
'TS -- That Willy proves a faithleſs loone IN 
Een let him gang his gate amayne, 

Je as find ſtill mear a ene 


a * 
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He was a boany, __ lad, ys true, ed e 
And foon a laſs coud winn FF 
W eee | . 
And bate th' hake, and bate th huke an. 
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ou'n a man be ſeeure, that life wou'd indure, „ = 

As ot old, a thouſand good year, | 1 g i 
What arts might he know, what. acts Wehr he do. 1 
And all without hurry or care? * Bj 


"4 
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But we, who have but ſpan-long W. ae 
The thicker muſt lay on our Wu, 4 8 10 | . 
And ſince time will not ſtay, add the night to dt. 


AN IF WE OY Ran to 


= CE IT TO non o—_—_ 
0 . 


* Fg) \ 
: 38 15 ; 
2 2 * ; 1 
3 . 
% 8 » $ 1 
N * 
, t 
N I 
7 


* 


36 A Collettion of Songs, - 


— of the d year, | 
- Tok gently courts thee now : 1 : 
On thy bed of roſes playing,” = 
All * 2 re e . 
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2 3 3 
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The vales re-murnur'd wich his lays, | ' 
And liſt ning birds eee 138 

In whiſp'ring ſighs ſoft Zephyr by him | 
While thus the TOY did his ng renew. "IH 4 -: 
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$ 5 8 RO 3 
Love and pleafurts ban flowing, OE cor, 
, this ing ſeaſon grace; 7 8 5 % 
et dae, wll fn be go. *y 
cui * e ere they Ws 
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Juſt as the fair one ſeem ad to give. OL 


Tlalf-ſpoken words hang on each. tongue, 


Oder idol of my foul, adden. 


No other charms ſhall ever move me. 
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The Parting . and bauen, 


1 ye pleaſant ſports and plays, Tr 
Farewel each ſong that was diverting 5 

Love tunes my pipe to mauratul hays, 
F uy of Delia and of Damon's n. N 


— — 


The dear ee dealeg Ses 6 
Till Delia's mildneſs had prevaild 


On him to ſhew his: inclination. | 3 


_— 


„ 4 
4 
5 
? * 
4 
of © 2 
bis 
2 
f 1 
22 
kc 
' F 
; * 
i 1 
' * 
Fl 
1 
| k 
? 
0 7 
YH; 
| wal 
. o 
' A 
i . i? 
-+8 
. * 
177 
' 45 
i "> 
ö 4 
2 
. 0 
7 11 
122 
| © 
* 
W 
7 =Y 
F 
. pA 
+ 
. N 
: E 
* 
” 3”? 
* 
1 
5 
Þ 
= 300 
. 
j 
f 
x 
1 2 
75 A 
:. 
p _ 
L | 
} b 
|; * 3 
i 1 
- 
* 
? 
5 
1 
FI 


A patient car to his love tory, - 
Damon muſt his lov'd Delia leave, 
To go in queſt of toilſome glory. 


Their eyes refus'd thei uſual meeting; 
And ſighs ſapply'd their wonted ſong, 
| Theſe charming ſounds en aging: 


KS 


Ceaſe to lament, but ne'er Sn poinah 
While Damon lives, he lives for you, 
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Are cheriſh'd and preſerv'd * il n noon; 6 
But ſoon their fading bloom decays p 


Alas! who knows, when, 88 


From Delia, but you may deceive hers.) 9275 


Te thou ght deftroys my heart with care, 
Adieu, my t * fear, for ever! | 


. 1 forget my vows, 
May then my guardian angel leave me; P 


And. more to aggravate my woes, 
be "ge 0 1 as to e me. n 


ov E, kindled in a breaſt too young, 8 
Is but a wand'ring fleeting 8 
In riper years it grows more wry 


When reaſon e inc I 


Young” Srrephon ad ok FREE Sas | 
His tend'reſt vowys were all for her 3 
| Yet ſoon his yows were all forgot, 


When c chr Fouts an opp. | 
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The „ Tc OPER 's Petition. 


| M ax the onde by propitious, and I much my friends, 
To {ſupply me with bumpers, while vigour they 


Tis no matter to me what they fate for my end. (lend; 


With mirth unconfins; let my moments fide on; 
Tis in vain to repine, or our deſtiny ſhun; . - 
All « our life's but a puff that will quickly be. Sone. 


Then to day let our hopes drive away dull deſpair, 
And our bumpers be crown 5 with ſome beautiful * 


3 IFE Inproud 


Skies the day of poor _ — 
That little little ſpan, oY 
Tho' long it can't laſt, | = 
For the future, and paſt, L biquiai vo LI 
18 ſpent with remorſe and « defp: ir 1 * FD * ot A. 
With fuch a full glaſs, | Agi 104: 
Let that of life paſs, T e lee 
bee made 0 of woe, e © 8 
waere "bliſelike organ our © exe... 
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BY The Bafa Lovezs. 
i A“ warmth comes oer my bet, rf} 


£3 73, BW 
* 8 


Short pleaſing ſighs too blow the fre; 5 2 8 
eee eee „„ 


* Tet her ys en ome jr. W 
Which. ſhe'd fain diſſemble, F 
Ay ſeeming more coy: . A Is 8 
kr ythes be ——_— 
| Pr'ythee, Cynthia, my ry C 


We were made to enjoy 
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1 1 
In which jou bri yourds Feri their days and | 
Unhappy grave Wees who fins by lte meaſare, 8 f 
And for empty vain ſhadows: refuſe real pleaſure: | 
To ſuch fools, while vaſt jays om the witty, are waiting, 

Life's a e ane: - 


— 


8 | 15 3 N „ The 
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A. Colleftion of Songs.. 41 


The No vor ST. | 


ITE E I have long loyd you in vain, f 
And doated on every feature, 


Give me, at leaſt, but leave to complain 
Of ſo ungrateful : a creatures. | 


Tho' I beheld, in your wand ring 8 ws 
The wanton ſymptoms of ranging, 

Yet I reſoly'd againſt being WH... _:. 
"bel lov'd you in Te of eg changing, 4 
Ls The. ET 


ux ſhou'd you blame what heav'n' has made, 
Or find any fault in creation? 

"Tis not the crime of the faithleſs maid, Es 
But n 8 e e 675 


W 


Tis not bei I hos: you leſs, | 
Or think you not a true one; 8 
But, if the truth I muſt confeſs, 
I always lov'd a new one.” 
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The Enchanting Bowes. 


pn the bright god of dag 

Drove to weſtward each ray, 

And the ag yas charting ant car, 
The ſwallows amain 175 | | 

Nimbly skip'd o'er the pain, 

And our ſhadows like giants Per: 


In a je mine bower, | 
(When the bean was in flower, 
And Zephyrs breath'd odours around). 
Lovely Cœlia ſhe fat, 
With her ſong, and ſpinet, 
And the charm d all Fe 3 with her 6 und. 


| Wh che harmony rung, N 
And the birds they Ates arrive ; J =... 
"Th induſtrious bees, 1 OS 

From the flowers and a. 


\ _ — 
r 
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Now the gay god af love, 

As he flew o'er the grove, 

By» Zephyrs conducted along, 

As ſhe touch d on the ſtrings, 
; 3 1 


- Gently hum with their ns to their hives 5 


. 


A Calleffion' of Song. 43 


O ye mortals, beware, 5 118 5 
How ye venture too near; Rent 
Love doubly is armed to ound? 8 
Vour fate you can't ſhun, 
For you're ſurely undone, ITE 
If vou raſhly 2 85 near Ne found... 


The ALTERNATIVE a 


F - Phyllis denies me relief, 
If ſhe's angry, I'll ſeek it in wine; 
Tho ſhe laughs at my am'rous grief, 
04 Op SO e OA ſhe repine? £76 115 


The ſparkling champaign ſhall 3 5 of 
All the cares my dull foul has in ſtore: 
My reaſon I loſt when I loyd. 


And, by drinking, what can I do meet 


Wou'd Phyllis but pity my pain, 
Or my am'rous vows wou d i e en Une 
The juice of the grape I'd diſdain, 2 I £2. Lak 
And be drunk with nothing bu ove. „ 
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Happy Wenz ro. 


0 N a grafly pillow. | 
The youthful Myrtillo, 


be youthful Myrtillo 
| Tranſported was laid, 


In his arms a creature, 
'Whoſe e ery feature, 
Whoſe e ery feature 


For conqueſt was made. 
To his ſide he claſp'd Ber, 
And fondly graſpd her, 


And fondly graſp'd her, , | 
While ſhe cry'd, hype dear, 
Oh dear Myrtillo, ; 


ey 


Had I known your will, _ : 


Had I known your will, 0h 


Id never came here. 


1 $04 * * ” þ 
| 3 gently e | F * F 
* f . 
& Os $24 * : 5 ** : 
And Zephyrs TR” VF 
2 . 7 * g : % 4 


And Lephyrs blewing, Ger i 


Ambroſial breeze, x = | - 2" 


A ſwain admiring, =» 
And all conſpiring, 5 


r * 


And all conſpiring g 


| The Charmer to pleaſe; 


"Py M _ 
TRAIT 
A 8 


— 


A filent grove: Þ _. 
Oh! bleſt Myredllot 
You may, if you will ohf 
| You may, if you will oh! 
Be happy as Jeve. 


Now the devil's in it,. - 
If fuch a minute, 
If ſuch a minute 
Fhe ſhepherd cou d loſe ;; 
No, no, Myrrillo, | 
Has better skill-o, F 
Has better skill-0 A 
His moments to chuſe; 
The delightful treaſure 
Of love and pleaſure, 
Of love and pleaſure, * 
He boldly ſeiz' d, | 


- 


He had his ht „ pro 


He had his 1-0 | 5 . 
Of what he pleas d. 


3 8 7 | 9 vo ; 


Cv PID'S Two Sings. 


With ge dart, . Sans 


Has no ſmall anguiſh found; 5 
But love has now, 
Two ſtrings to's bow; 


Such guns or ſpears ; ũ kg; 
| Of death may take his choice, 1 rant ark 
Her piercing eyes, 1 #1 EET Sk 
She! reach him with her voice.” 5 dy 07” 


E N 5 8 N 
Our ſenſes all to joy, e 

Not D ee 1 „„ a 
Againſt the Gprian boy. „„ bY 


But if his bow, 
An arrows too, 
Were broken all, and loſt, 
None cou'd withſtand 
Her naked hand, 
They Il feel it to their l. 


13 * 
+ * — * 6 
* 1 1 
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The Fatal Falſhood. 


| O Leinfter, fam'd for maidens fair, . 
| Bright Lucy was the grace; 

Nor e er did Liff's limpid ſtream 
Reflect ſo ſweet a face: © 
Till luckleſs love, and pining care, 

Impair'd her roſy hae, 
Her coral lips, and damask cheeks, = 
And eyes of goſly oo. 


Oh! have you ſcen 1 yoke 
| When beating rains deſcend? 


80 droop' the ſiow-conſuming maid, | 


Aer life now near its end. 

By Lucy warn d, e ee 
Take heed, ye eaſy fair: 5 

Of vengeance due to broken vom, 
Te perjur'd Fe e 


Thc ain the dad of might, 

A bell was heard to ri 4 

And ficking at her window thriee, 
en 5 
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48 Collection of Songs. 


| Hoend „ 7 . ; 8 7 he 5 
The W weeping round: 

I hear a voice, you cannot hear, = 
Which ſays, L muſt not ſtay; . 

I ſee a hand, you cannot ſe, 
Which beckons me away. 


Bj a falſe heart, and broken vows, = 


In early youth I die: 


> Was I to blame, becauſe his bride. 


Was thrice as rich. a8. IE. 


| © Ab, colin give not her thy w 


* Vows due to me alone, 


Mn Ret moan bak 


Nor think him all thy o . 
To- morrow, in the church to. wod,. 


| * Impatient, both prepare; 


My ORE fond maid; an ko, falls man, 


That TS be: Hl 2 « 


+ Then bear 7 JOY wy comrades, f bow,” 
This bridegroam blythe to meet, 3 
© He in his wWedding- trim ſo a, V 

I in my winding: ſneet. | 


She ſpoke; ſhe dy'd; her corſe was bo Li ng 


The bridegroom blythe to meet, 8 


He in his wedding-trim ſo gay, | 


She in n er 8 En 


N 
by * 


* 


Collection of Songs, 
Then what were perjur'd Colin's thoughts? 
How were theſe nuptials kept? 
And all the village wept. 
Confuſion, ſhame, remorſe, deſpair, 

At once his boſom ſwell: > 
The damps of death bedew d his brow, 
Hie ſhook, he groan'd, he fell. 


From the vain bride, (ah beide no more!) 
The varying crimſon fled, ' 
When, ftretch'd. before her rival's corſe, 
She ſaw her husband dead. 

Then to his Lucys new. made grave, 
Convey d by trembling ſwains, 8 
One mould with her, beneath one ſod, 8 
For ever n remains. 


* 


Oft at chis grave, the ant hind, 
And plighted maid are ſeen; . 


With garlands gay, and true-love knots, 


They deck the facred green; „ 


But, ſwain forſwrorn, whoe er thou art, 
This hallow'd ſpot forbear ; * 
Remember Colin's dreadful fate, 


„„ 
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Written by N. R OW E, Ela: in his Ledy s 


" ©» Tlineſs. . 
T* the renal and the willow, that heard 1 com- : 
Ah willow! willow) „„ (Pl; 


[Theſe words to be ſung between each Line.] 
Poor Colin went weeping, and told them his pain; 
Sweet ſtream, he cry'd, fadly I'll teach thee to flow, 
And the waters ſhall riſe to the brink with my woe: 
All reſtleſs and painful, my Celia now lies, 
And counts the fad moments of time as it flies 
- To the nymph, my heart's love, ye {aft ſlumbers, repair, 
Spread your downy wings'o'er her, and make her your . 
Let me be left reſtleſs, my eyes never cloſe, (care; ez | 
So the ſleep that I loſe, give my dear one repoſe; * 
Dear ſtream ! if you chance by her pillow to creep, 
Perhaps your ſoft murmurs may lull her to Deep : ; 
But if I am doom d to be wretched indeed, 
And the loſs of my charmer the fates have decreed, 
Believe me, thou fair one, thou dear one, believe; : 
Few ſighs to thy loſs, and few tears will I give; 
One fate to thy Colin and thee ſhall betide; 

And ſoon lay hy: ſhepherd*down by thy cold fide : 
Then glide, gentle brook, and to loſe thy {elf haſte, | 
Bear this to my willow ; this verſe is my laſt, 7 

Ab willow! willow! ah willow! willow! ; 
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Zhe Conftant i, Ts 2 rtuous Maid. 


8 as the day begins to waſte, 

& Straight to the well-known door I haſte, 

And rapping there, am forc'd to ſtay, 
While Molly hides her work with care, 

Adjuſts her tucker, and her hair, 

And nimble Betty ſcow'rs away. 


Ent'ring, I ſee, in Molly's eyes, 
A ſudden ſmiling. joy arite, 
As quickly check'd by virgin ſhame; _ 
She drops a court'ſey, ſteals a glance, 
Receives a kils, one ſtep advance; 
5 ſuch I love, am I to blame? 


I fi and talk of twenty things, 
Of ſouth-ſea ſtock, or deaths of kings, 
While only Yes, or No, cries Molly : 
As cautious ſhe conceals her thoughts, 
As others do their private fau'ts; 

Is this her prudence, or her folly ? 


| Parting, I kiſs her lips and cheek, 
I hang about her ſnowy neck, 
And fay, Farewel, my deareſt Molly; 
Vet till 1 hang, and till I kiſs; 
Le learned ſages, ſay, is this | 
In me thi effect of love, or folly 2. 


© a. 
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52 = Collection of Songs. 


No; both by ſober reaſon move, - 


- She prudence ſhews, and I true love; 
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No charge of folly can be laid: 


Then, till the marriage rites proclaim'd 


Shall join our hands, let us be nam'd, 


The conſtant 1 and virtuous maid. 


f 


Mus1porA's Complaint. 


| 8 AD e all in woe, 
A ſilent grotto ſeeks, 

No more herſelf on plains does ſhow ; 
But, ſighing, thus ſhe ſpeaks ; 

Why was I born of high degree? 
An humble ſhepherdeſs 

Had been much happier far for me 

Than all this gaudy dreſs. 


A ſarmptgous palace full of joy 
To me a dungeon is, 

And all that mirth does me annoy, 
Which others count for bliſs. 

Then, loſt i in gr ief, the lovely maid 
Retir'd from all the throng, 

And on a bank reclin'd her head, 

While tears ran trickling down. 


A 


2 
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A Collection of Songs. 53 


The SHEEP = SHEERING: 


W HEN the roſe is in bud, and the violets vl 
When the birds ſing us love-ſongs on every bouzh 
When coulips, and daiſies, and daffadils ſpread, 
And adorn, and perfume the green flow'ry mead 
When, without the plow, fat oxen do low, _ 
The lads and the laſſes a ſheep-ſheering go; 

The cleanly milk-pail ; 

Is filld with brown ale, 
Our table, our table's the graſs ; 

Where we kiſs and we ſing, 

And we dance in a ring, 
And ev'ry lad, ev'ry lad has his laſs, 


The ſhepherd ſheers his jolly fleece, | 
How much richer: than that which they ſay was in 

| *'Tis our cloth and our food, (Greece 5 

And our politick blood, | 1 
"Tis the ſeat, tis the ſeat, which our nobles all fat on; 

h Tis a mine above ground, 

Where our treaſure is found, = 

| "Tis the gold, 'tis the gold and ſilver of. Britain. 


8 


4 . 


e Mis ER's Miſery. 


W HAT man in his wits had not rather be poor, 
0 Than for lucre his freedom to give! 

Ever bufy, the means of his life to ſecure, 

And ſo ever neglecting to live: 


Inviron d from morning to night in a crowd, | 
Not a moment unbent or alone; . 1 
Conſtrain d to be abject, tho never ſo proud, „„ 

And at every on?'s call but his own. | 


Stil repining, al 8 for quiet each hon 

Yet ſtudiouſly flying it ſtill; 
With the means of enjoying his wiſh in his power, 
| Hat accurſt with his n the will. 


6 be Nn or a day won be come, EY 
Before he has leiſure 'to reſt ; 
He muſt add to his ſtore this or that pretty ts 
en then * have time to be Niet. | 


But _ gains, more bewitching, the more they increaſe 
Only ſwell the deſire of his eye: 

Such a wretch let mine enemy live if he bat, 
Let not Frey mine e die. 
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A Colledtion of Songs. 


"Comer more e thas Pride. 


n, cruel beauty! coo'd you prove 
More tender, or leſs fair, | 
You neither wou'd provoke my love, 
Nor cauſe me to deſpair ; 
But your diſſembling charming. eyes 
My eaſy hope beguiles, 
And tho? a rock beneath them lies, 
The tempting ſurface ſmiles. . 


To what your ſex: on ours impos d 


1 My humble love comply d; 


And when my ſecret I diſclos d. 1 


Thought modeſty deny d: 
Ves, ſure, ſaid I, her yielding heart 
Partakes of my deſire, 

But nicer honour feigns this part, 
To hide the riſing fire. 


Againſt your mind, my ſuit I told, 
And lighted vows renew'd, 
Yet you, inſenſibly, were cold, 

And I but vainly woo'd ; 
Then for return a ſcorn prepare, | 
Or lay that frown afide: 
Affected coyneſs I can bear, 
But hate OY pride. 
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2 0 Sweets of Contentment. 


N* o glory I covet, no riches I want, 
: Ambition is nothing to me 3 | 


The one thing I beg of kind heav'n to grant; 


Is a mind independent and free. 5 


With SPI unifies. 1 with pride, - : 
By reaſon my life let me ſquare; 8 = 


The wants of my nature are cheaply ſupply d 


And the reſt is but folly and care. 


The bleſſings hich providence freely has lent, 


III juſtly and gratefully prize, 


Whilſt ſweet meditation and „ | ; 


Shall make me . healthful and wiſe, 


In the plellures the 28 man's poſſeſſions _ 
Unenvy'd, I'Il challenge my part, 5 
For every fair object my eyes can ſurve y, 
Contributes to gladden my heart. 


How vainly, thro? infinite trouble and ſrife, . : 


The many their labours employ ! 


Since all that is truly delightful in life, 


Is what all if they will, may. enjoy. 


- 
_ 
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A Collection of Songs. 5 


CrancEe- MEDLEY. 


2 on a ſun-ſhine ſummer's day, 
I to the green wood bent my . 

The lonely path my fancy took 

Was guided by a ſilver brook: _ 
And truſt me, truſt me, all I meaut, 

Was to be pleas d, and 2 255 ; 


Upon its flow 1 bank I fate, 
Regardleſs or of love or hate, 

So took my pipe and gan N tits 
The jolly ſhepherds roundelay: 5 
e n S. 


* Al in the elk. ame ſhady grove, | 

Youthful via chanc'd to rove,  _ 

And, by its echo led, drew near, 

My rural oaten reed to hear; Loh 
But ſurely, ſurely, all Ho meant, dee. | 


I held her by the olowing: at 1 N „„ 
She ſomething ſeem'd to underſtand; | __ 
Her ſwelling ſighs, her melting look, 
: TG ſomething too, too plainly ſpoke : 

But me me, truſt me, . | 


5 3 4 ColleBien of Songs. 


_ I beheld her flender waiſt, / 
Her iv'ry neck, her panting bret 1 
Her blooming cheek, her ſparkling eye, | Th 
Gods! was there ought I cou'd deny; © + 
But ſure till then, all, all I meant, 
Was to be pleas d, and innocent. 


When 1 her charms had wander d oer, 
My heart was then my on no more 3 3 
Into her circling arms I fell? | 


What follow'd then, I dare not tell; 
We only both were in th event. 
Wall 2 7 not 2 innocents 


2 * 7 i 4 y 4 FN robs 2 W * * © * 
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The Paſſionate Loves. 


O*! forbear to bid me Night her; N 
Soul and ſenſes take her part: 

Cou'd my death itſelf delight her, 

| e, wou d leap to leave my heart: 

| „tho ſoft, a loyer's chain, 

| Charm with hs. _ Pare: with _ 

Tho the tender 2 were 9 „ OS 
Love wou d light it at her a . 

Or, her tuneful voice applying 
Tho my ear. my foul furprize. — 

Deaf, I ſee the fate I ſhun! 

Blind, I hear —and am undone! 


AC ollection of Songs. 59 


The 1 To As r. 


L T the wathes bring clean glaſſes, 
With a freſh ſupply of wine; 
For I ſee by all your faces, 
In my wiſhes you will join. 


= 10 bt the charms of bang 1 
Which I purpoſe to proclaimm 
We a while will leave that duty, 
as 2 more re prevailing . 


To 0 the health Im now propoſing; 8 | | 
Let's have one full. glaſs at leaſt 3 | TD. 

No one here can think't impoſing,  * 

*Tis the founder of our feaſt, _ 


5 make the Beſt of Time: . 5 


Messer ſrive your fleeting treaſure, 

Only found in love's ſoft plexſares'® | 
Make the moſt of life you can: 

Quick, enjoy) (it is but reaſon} - 

Every inch, in youth's gay reer 

Of Fe narrow, narrow an.” 
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W prefer d to Love. | 


. YF to love and good wine 
= Your heart ſhou'd incline, 
Great Bacchus gives th' only true pleaſure; 
The follies of loye 
Will quickly remove; 


Tis drinking has } Joys above meakurez 


All friendſhip is here: 
Come, kiſs me, my dear; - 
No embrace like a ſolid full glaG: | 
By love you can gain 55 
No more but a chain, 
Ad ey you will look 2271 an 


See look on YOu . 
The charms are divine, 


Which ever will ſmile to invite ye; 


Tis pure, without art, 

No tricks, or falſe heart, - 
And never will fail to delight ye. 

Fond love is a bubble, | 

A toil, 'and a trouble, 


"7; CF; 


It brings neither profit nor eaſe; 


To Bacchus we'll fing,” a 5 
Always young as the ſpring; _ 
e ee length to ee 


9 
1 Chorus. 


4 0 olledtion of Song 61 


Chor. Fill, fill every one as glaſs, 
About then let it 


A pox of love, there 8 5 but duloek: i in it. 
A bumper gives the only happy minute. 


* * 5 * 
* DT 
4 


On the Duke of Man.BozOUGH. 


: Co let a tit glaſs. go round, 
To England's brave retriever ; 
Let all our cares in this be drown'd ; 
Curſe on the unbeliever. 


Pale envy yields to his deſert; 
United, whig and torß 

Are both agreed to bear a part 
In ecchoing of his „ 5 


England's belov'd Germanicus, 
Bavaria's ſcourge and ruin; 

Who came, and ſaw, and conquer d thus, 
Great Coe” 8 fa purſuing. | 


| Worthy of all we can beſtow, 

_ Diſtinguiſh'd by her favour, | 
To whom we all our bleſſings owe, 
Next to the gods who gave her, 


e Knights of the Des: 


1 N Y maſters, give ear, 3 
And a ſtory you'll hear, 


Of a fine raree-ſhew, and a garter; 
Ne'er was ſeen ſuch a fight, © 
Since Tom Thumb was a knight, 

In the _ of our noble 5 Arthur. 
In the abbey that day, ny 
They did all things but pray: 

There were ale, cakes, and ein. kor the rabble; 
Such doings unclean || 
In a place ne er were ſen, | 
Since the time that old Fan's x was . ſtable. | 
The way that as ook 
Was thro' an old crooked nook, 
In order they might not be ſeen-a; = 
Long ſcaffolds had they, : 5 88 
VVV Mk 
Where Or ſeldom or never had been 5 


They all walk'd ; tor the prince 

Did with riding diſpenſe, 5 
And with bathing a troubleſome rite-a: 

For he knew 'twas in vain, 
They d ner be waſh'd clean, 
© No? more than a * white-a. 


3 


A Colledtion of Songs. 


Tis true that they took 
A ſtrong oath on a book, 

1 n the times of old popery known-az 
To be be true all their lives, 
To maids, widows, and wives, 

And all ladies ; z excepting their own-#. 


Which oath if they broke, 
Then the ſovereign's cook _ 
Was to hack of the ſpur of each don-a: 
But tis well if he cou d. 
For his eyes muſt be good 
TH ſee that 0 had any on-4. 


Now this being 4 
They to dinner did run, 


With ſtomachs ſo ſharp, and ſo Fen- a; 


As they uſed to do, 
Without grace they fell to, 


Ne er minding the e their ir dean : 


— 


To finiſh it all, IE F247 Jeb 


They at night had a ball 


Where the ladies were dreſed t to receive em: 


What further was donc, VT 
Is better unknown, | 5 | 
So it's decent that there x we : thou'd leave * em. hy T4 4 
. 1 - wh x W 
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4 Leſſm for the LADIES. 


7 HEN deceitful lovers 6 

At thy feet their ſuppliant hearts, | 
And their ſnares ſpread to betray 

Thy beſt treaſure with their arts, : 
Credit not their flatt ring yows;. 
Love ſuch N allows. 


When they with the choiceſt wealth 
Nature boaſts of have poſſeſs'd thee, 
When with flowers, their verſes Reality: 
Stars or jewels. do inveſt thee; 
Truſt not to their borrow'd ſtore, 
Tis but lent to make thee poor. 


When 1 poems they. ds . 
Sigh thy praiſes or diſdain; 5 
When they weep, or wou d perſuade thee, 
That their flames beget chat rain; i 
Let thy breaſt no baits let in . 
e w7 MS Colon 5, bi 


All thoſe cunning charms avoi a 
For that wealth for which they love thee, EY 
They wou'd {light if once _ 3 
Guard thy unrelenting mind; 


| None are cruel but the kind, 


* 
: fi 


. ; * 1 
4 * 2 
* 8 2 


4 King at Axus Difarn'd at Law. 
Occaſion'd by 


= late T. RIA 1 af Guild-hall. 


* E fair Wine bed. and ye beaux who deceive 


em, 
Who with paſſion. engage, and without reaſon lee! em, 
Draw near, and attend, how the hero I ſing 
Was * by a girl, tho at arms he was king. 
Derry down, &c. 


== 


Creſts, Ss ſupporters, and bearings knew he, 


And deeply was ſtudied in old pedigree; - 


He wou'd fit a whole ev ning, and not without rapture, . 


Tell who begot Who, to the 6nd of the chapter. 
| X Derry down, &c. 


| bs forming his tables, nought griev'd him, but olely, 5 


That this man died cœlebs, and that ſine prole : 
At laſt, having trac'd others families down, 
He e to have e of increaſing his own. 


1 | | "ES : 8 Derry. down, dee. 


A damſel he chols.. not too flow: of belief, 
| And fain wou'd be deem'd her admirer in chief: 
He blaxon d his ſuit, and the ſum of his tale, 
Was, his field and her field, join'd party per pale. 
Op down, &c. 
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In diff rent ſtile, to tie faſter the nooſe, 


7% He next wou'd attack her in ſoft blller-dvitx - 


His argent and {able were laid aſide quite; | 
Plain YES he wrote; and | in pw black and whe... 


5 Og down, &c. 


And ſuch 5 i beauty cou 1d fence? 
Or who wou'd have thought it was all but pretence ? 
His pain to relieve, and fulfil his deſire, * 

The oy * to 1525 hands with the *{quire. 


Derry down, &e. . 


The '{quire, in a fret, that the jeſt went ſo far, fe 
Conſider'd, with ſpeed, how to: put in a barr: 5 
His words bound him not, ſince hers did not confine her; 
And char is SIO law, becauſe miſs is a minor. 
| Pr down, &. 


Mil brick reply's, that the law was too ard; 
If ſhe who is minor, may not be a ward: _ 
In law then confiding, ſhe took it upon her, 


| By con to mend thoſe foul breaches of honour. _ 
1 down, de. 5 


| She Lagdied view 15 thee few et (I ms). | 
Have been in his coat, on ſo ſleeveleſs an errand : A 
She made him give bond for ſtamp'd argent and or: 
And 1 99 Us ſhield, with gules blazon'd before, 
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Collection of Songs. 67 


Ye heralds, produce, from the time of the Normans, 
In all your records, ſuch a baſe non- performance: | 
Or if without inſtance the caſe is we touch on; 

Let this be ſet down as a blot in his feutcheon. 
OTE dews, Se. 


The r Turn d. 


8¹ to Cœlia for the favour, © > 
Why ſhou'd poor deluded man? 
As if he were ſole receiver, | 
And return'd no bliſs again. 


Were not love condemn'd to blindneſs; 
Surely he wou'd quickly find, 

Tho? to him ſhe feigns the kindneſs,. 
She is to herſelf moſt kind. 


Let us baniſh then the faſhion, 
And be reſolutely brave; 


Since it is their inclination, 
Let em ask before they have. 


„ „ 
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25 Mrs. . H. On ber working a 
=] | in Silks. 


HEN Mira's hands her necdle thread, 
What gaudy ſcenes our eyes ſurprize ; 
To view a grove or flow'ry bed 
Beneath her ſnowy fingers riſe ! 


In every leaf ſuch beauties dwell, 

So fair they ſpread, ſo full they bloom; 
Her skilful fingers far excell 

The painter's quill, or artiſt's loom. 


On the rich bed freſh roſes blown, 
The jaſmine and the myrtle meet, 
And, as they mingle, ſeem to own 
More fair her cheek, her breath more ſweet. 


That lilly om in Gran; tt: 
Which with the ſhow in whiteneſs vies ; 7, 
That bright carnation from her look; 


WEE That an am' rant from her eyes. 


; hole opening buds, but half reveal 4,” 
That promiſe ſoon a fairer hue, 
Shew like her breaſts with lawn conceal'd, 


5 Which boaſt their des ad ee ſofrne 100. 
6 w a D. RS: 1 


Coat 


0 Cc ollefion of Sings. 


What tho' the abſent ſun, tetird, 
The naked field no longer warms? 
Each bloſſom, by her art inſpir d, 
Opens as wide, as gaily charms. 


Thy flow'rs for ever hold their prime, 
Nor froſts, nor chilling winters fear; 

Since near thy hoop, that happy. clime, 
Tis 1 or ſummer 1 the year. 


Pity, loy' d maid, that envious years, 
Thy youth ſhou'd hurt, thy ſweets conſume : 
When wrought by thee, each bud appears 
Unchang d, and. always in its bloom 


ew youth with thee muſt ſurely griere 
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The partial rigour of the sky; 7 
That Mira's works muſt bloom and live, e 1 
Nag Mira's beauties * and die. f i 
A foe fair 3 our . 4 0 x 9 
Now flouriſh, and anon decay: | a 0 


Each ſeaſon on thy coat is warm, . 
And every verdant month is 4 / 
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Let autumns then the lilly hide, ; 
Our roſes blaſt, our myrtles chill: 
When ſeated cloſe to Mira's ſide, 


Tis Tune, or fragrant April ſill, EE 


wt; — 
F. SN IA” 


8 
j ** 
1 © 


S * 
* * * 
wo 6 dy, fo 
Wen e Damani WEL” LIP RI 


760 A Collection of Songs. 


Victorious nymph ! whoſe hand has done 
Beyond weak nature's fainter power : 
Waking each plant without the ſun; 
Swelling each bud woe: the ſhower.. . 
When every field beſide is ſeen > 
Robb'd of its pride, we here behold 
Gay ſpreading ſtems of lively green, 
And yellow fruit of ripening gold. 


== — - — T 
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i and * 955 1 a Match. 


| De en from her beauty long Ive ſtrove. 
To free my doating heart. 
Her wit brings back my flying love, 
And charms it down by art. 


Then, when her wit I've often foil'd,. > 
With one commanding view. 
Im by her eyes again beguil d. 
| And tne OT. 7 5 35 5 


Her wit . were vain; alone 
Her beauty wou'd not do; 

But what the devil can be done 
With wit and beauty too? 


< 
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The PAT ENS Comfort. 


3 ve is now-become a trage, 

All its joys are bought and fol; 
Money is a feature made, 

And beauty is confin d to gold. 


Courtſhip is but terms of art; 
Portion, ſettlement, and dower, 
Soften the moſt obdurate heart; 
The lawyer only is the wooer. 


My ftock can never reach a wife ; : 


It may a ſmall retailing whore: i 


Let men of fortune buy for lite, 
A night's a purchaſe for the poor. 


LoTwanra' 5 Excellence. 


| Van now ye ſtrive to _— i me, 
1 All ye ſweets of blooming A4; 
Hoy ſhou'd empty ſun-ſhine warm. we, 


While Lotharia Heere away? 


So, ye warbling birds, go 1 me, 
Shade, ye clouds, the ſmiling sky : 
Sweeter notes her voice can give me; 


3 
we 
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Power 'of Love and Good "Wwe. 0 


= all the glaſſes, fill em high, > 
Drink, drink, and defy all pow'r vol Love: 
Wine gives. the ſlave his liberty, 

But Love makes a flave of thand ring 19 


Drink, drink away, 
Make a night of the day; 
Tis nectar, tis liquor divine; 1 
I The pleaſures of life. 1 
Free from anguiſh and ſtrife, 
Are owing to love and good wine. 
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e 1. L IS 22 


IE e ceaſe to grieve, 

For him thou never canſt retrieve; _ 
Wil thou ſigh for one that flies thee? — 
Scorn the wretch that love denies ae = 


And be not afraid 

Of meeting a ſwain that is kind; 
As handſome as he, x 
Perhaps he may be, 

At leaſt a more generous mind; 
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Call pride to thy aid, 1 [= : | 
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The TRUTR 


F 1 the bowl with ſtreams of pleaſure, _ 
Such as Gallja's vintage boaſt ; 5 
Theſe are tides that bring our treaſure; 
Love and W the toaſt. Th: 5 


Firſt, our miſtreſſes approving, x4 
With. bright beauty crown the gl „ 


He, that i is too aun for 1 „ of 1 


Dult, ;s with oe, 4 n Sutboeth 

| pag oa) 1.99 Rogen foul, ) — dad 

But the meaning of the jeſt is 
In _ anne of the bowl. 
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: 8 53 LEE ; TESTER 
Thus, by means of honeſt drinking, 473-31 eld 
Which wou'd cet a work of thinking; vin 

_ your pains, and drink SOUS | 
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Fan Overcome. > , 

Wh E evening ſtreak'd, like an apple, ſo fair, ; 
Invited me into a meadow, 8 

Thro' which I did wander, I hardly knew Where, 


Till bright Cyathia' s rays made a ſhadow. 
At a diſtance a voice did alarum my foul, | 


That quite thro' each vein the feet muſick did roll, 
And my heart it did thump WA: ceaſing. > 


Attraction, that THE a man more than a team, 
Conducted me to a tall willow,” Kiel 


Where under its whiſtling boughs, near a Wen 
A young maiden had choſe a ſoft pillow. © 


My ſhadow appear'd, and it ſtartled the ag 
Who quickly aroſe, and wüs flying; 

But ftrait, I cry'd, Goddeſs, O be not abe, 
For it's I'm in moſt hngt of CP 
"op ph in hows ey, Arait flew tw my arms, 

All trembling and panting, ſo frighted- 
She ſaid to me, Sir, 1 pray fave me from harms, 

"hi n. vinge 9 . 0 
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With a ſonnet ſo ſoft and ſo plating, g ĩ 


4 Colledtion of Songs. 75 
On the inſtant I fell on my knees, and did Fear 
By her beauty that ſhone in each feature, 
That no more ſhe ſhou'd fear either danger or care, 
Nor regret that I ever did meet her. 


With words that 1 like ſu gar-candy ſo ſweet, 
I mov'd her till ſhe did fit by me, | 
On the falſhood of men ſome time ſhe did treat, 

And each motion of love did deny me. 


Till believing, at length. by wy preſſing complaint, 
That I lov'd her as any man cou'd do, 
- On the bank ſhe xecliningly fell, as tho faint, :. 
While I acted as 9 man ſhou'd do. | 


; » « So 3 ! 5 | 
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Lori" 4 ger. 


| 13 a wen life the ocean, 
Paſſions croſt the deep deform; 
Rude and raging tho the motion, - 
Virtue nen braves the: Rerm : 8 5 
i 5 55 VV 
Storms and tempel way lids over, 
And ſubſide to gentle gales; 
So the poor deſpairing lover, 
When leaſt hoping, oft prevails. 
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The Lovex's n 4 


TAY, ſhepherd, ſtay, I priythee Tye: 
Did not you ſee her go this way? 


Where can the be, can you not gueſs? 
Alas! N loſt T Sn AO | 


185 one pe a baer LY 
My wand'ring nymph out of the ſhade; | 
Oh, woe is me! Tam undone, N 
For i in LS ES * Was W 8 a | 


The Sink, the ia. and a he roſe, 

| Strive to ſalute her as the 
Nay, be content to kiſs her b 
' / The JE and the dazey too. 


Oh, woe is me! what 3 1 do? 
Or who muſt 1 complain unto? , 
Methinks the valleys cry, Forbear, 
And aghing fay, She is not. ang 


Ohl what ſhall I, 1 do? 
Or who muſt I complain unto? _ 
| Where may ſhe be, can you not gueſs? 
Where may I find my ſhepherdeſs? 


$] 


Warning to the FAIR. 


s Flavia, in the flecting glaſs, 
Beheld the ruins of her face, 

She figh'd, and on her arm her head 
Reclining, Aug wh Pouch ſhe laid. 


C ab n'd by me, has fair? 


« Nor live to know my juſt + nth 
When youth and beauty call, obey, 
s Nor for a ſecond femme 77 


5 8 I v was s young, as > you are now, | 


Like you wore ſcorn upon my bro -, 


Like you was lov'd of ev ery ſwain, 


La 


© Ah fooliſh pride! ah we I 


© Say all, and tell poor Flavia why, © 
. The (walks that wy her from ker fly * 


: why, en conteriding 2 be 
(And happy who cou'd Flavia move! ) 
Did 1 not then, as now 1 do | 
Think beauty the adorers due? 


N 5 


A * 


| Who ſigh d benden 1 vain. Got 


Ah youth, that wont on beauty wait! i 2 
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Or rather _ "OR now I know _. - + , EE: 4 
7 What is to laugh at Cupid's bow; 7 : „„ ; 
Am I depriv'd of all thoſe charme. 
That fat the rival world in arms? „„ 
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the , of count, 
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H= E himſelf courts 1 own ruin, | Z 5 l 
That with too great paſſion ſues em ee eh | 
When men whine too much in wooing, g, ; 
Women will like coquets uſe * em: ia wat 1 LP Ws T9 

Some, by this way of addreſſing, -. © Saad) < 460 209 : 2 
Have the ſex fo far tranſported, | ( 
5 That they'll fool away. the bees... Es | 


8 
F he ide of. Ea ; 
or t ol 0 TAY Fmt, d. 3 
3 * 2 43> : 


Jt ind ſmile IOW we 3 em, , 45 0 W e 
Wulle ſome blockhead buys the favour 3 
Preſents have more power Oer e N 
Than all our ſoft love and labour? 5 . 
Thus, like zcalots, with ſcrew'd faces, | . 
We our fooling make the greater 
While we cant long-winded grace... a 
Others they fall to the creature. | | | 
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The HEART and Ex k at Variance. 


7 1 Ls r on Amintor's form 1 gaze, N 
| And liſten to his voice, 
op in vain his wealth diſplays, 

e leaves no room for ne | 


But oh, the force of pomp and ſhew! | 
How fickle women are! 

Let but Amintor from me go, 
My . for wealth declare. 


Quick then, Aminzor, to me fy 1 
With boldneſs play thy part; 1 

The gaudy proſpect charms „„ 
But love algne my heart. 5 
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Every. Man's Goon. a SWax. 


F D husbands, 1 charge ye, to night, 

Each cheriſh his fair in his arms, „22 

When cloſely, for fear of a fpright, 
They hug ye with tender alarms. 


The word is For better for 8 
The rovers this leſſon ſhou'd con; 

Let each, to avoid a wife's curſe, 

1 ms his own gooſe for a ſwan. 
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The Mud Nossen MN 


* 3 flow'rs, Coringe 428. 827805 

| Ye hyacinths, and violets TIE js. 
Your ſweeteſt odours gently ſhed 

On Strephon, n * than you-- 5 


ö Strephon the gift with thaiiks Rely; =p 
The gift his thanks more precious made jr 
Corinna ſmil'd; for ſhe believ'd, 
(Miſtaken kur!) what pes Kid, 5 


| With Land now at cards he plays, 7 : _ 24 


The gaudy noſegay lying by; 
The noſegay Laura's eye ſurveys, — 
He eh her meaning in | her: 165 | 


e 80. Us 
Ye hyacinths, and violets blue, 
Your {weeteſt odours gently ſhed: 


. ſweeter hy Tha I”. 5 
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20 SYLVI A Frowning, | 


A”, Sylvia, never. baulk my pleaſure, 

To make my eager paſſion riſe ;... 

The prudent chuſe no fairy treaſure, 

That always from poſſeſſion flies: 
If you'd therefore look more killing, 
Drive thoſe ſullen frowns away; 

In the ſmiling nymph, that's willing, 
All is charming, all is gay; EE 

| Faw ei bluſhes ſpread i the grow Towing fir 


5. on 7 Con 7. 


T*. E old coquet, whom time, in vain, 
Wou'd bow beneath his iron reign, 
With wanton airs, attempts to move, 
In youthful hearts, the warmth of loves. 
Her naked breaſts in yain are ſbewn, 5 
No eyes attracting but her own; - 
Her own, their former luſtre gone, 
Gaze, but are not gar d upon: 3 
Sad change] at once, in thee, we view „ 
= lover and. the DOE too. OE 


82 4A C ollection of Songs. 


the Ux4ccouxrABLe 


Y E ſhepherds and nymphs, chat adorn the gay lain 
Approach from your ſports, and attend to wy h 3 | 
Amongſt all your number, a lover ſo true * 

Was ne er ſo 1 eien NOR DUE" in n his v view.” 


Was ever a nymph ſo ki Bete as mine? | 
She knows me ſincere, and ſhe ſees how I pine; 
She does not difdain me, nor frown.in her wr; 
But calmly, and mildly, r reſ me to death. © 


„ . 


- > 


She calls me 3 friend, but her lover. r.denies;_ EE 
She ſmiles when I'm chearful, but hears not my fighs: ES 
A boſom ſo flinty, ſo gentle an air, my | 
Inſpires me with haps, _ - bids me deſpair! 


I fill at her beet nt . e | 
Her anſwer confounds, while' her manner | Indears ; FEW 
When foftly ſhe tells me to hope no relief 
My ny: lips bleſs her, in ſpite of 5 f ak 

By night while I flumbe r, till Wel wich care 0 
I ſtart up in anguiſh, and ſigh for the fair: 3 
The fair ſleeps in peace; may ſhe ever do fo Pf 
And 97 when — — my woe. 
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VW 


— nor farther n Nr 


or think the ſhou d love whom ſhe cannot admire; 
Huſh all thy complaining, and, dying her ſlaye, 5 
Commend her 1 to . and "oy: SS 1 to 2 8 


* 
** + 


\ELL me, Silews, 3 fil 

With fancied woes your life ? 

Why's all your time expended ſtill _ 

In thinking, or in talking ill, y „ 
Of 22 £09 virtuous wes... „ a6 a Law 27 


For, faith, I N * to what end % Be io ent]. 
You keep her up fo cloſe; - 9 ani oP _ 

Nor how you cou'd yourſelf. . HC 

That, like a ſnail, my gloomy friend, = 
Tou never leave 15 bouſe. i 


Ab! were ſhe but advisd wy me, 

Her many taunts and ſcorns 5 5 . e i 
With int'reſt ſhou'd refunded be; 1,542 THT 
She'd make a perfect ſnail of nk.” 

By decking thee with horns, _ 
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* Secure, nor dreamt of "aan hep 
A bee approachd the lovely maid; 
And reſted on her am. 9 5 8 
| % D . / 
The curious inſect thither flevrr, © 
To taſte the tempting ion of . 
It found a ſudden doom. Fu A TED 91 5 . 
Her nimble hand of life" e „ 7 19 all 
The daring little thing; 8 5 : beg: 2 | oF ; | 7 
But, firſt the 3 receiv, 03 367 OE, e 
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Once * cou d that King ee | | 
Once be injurious found 
Not ſo the darts of Cœlia 8 5 op _— BY Ark 25 
N never 1 to W er en . 
\\ Oh! wou'd the fhort-liyd-burning Sas 4 Ln x3 
The nymph to pity move. 
ee e e „ 
Wa fres with Sp ores 
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Love and Deſpair | accounted For. | 5 
„ dren from my Bale fair nymph, you gueſs Pg 
| The ſecret paſſions of my mind, 


My heavy eyes, you ſay, confels, _ 
A heart to love and grief inclin d: 


There needs, alas! but little art, 5 
To have this fatal ſecret found; 
With the fame caſe you threw the dart, 
"Tis e To = 5 gere an | 


How can l ſee you, and a. not „ bs: pos 1. 
While you as op'ning ealt are. fair ? 


While cold as northern blaſts you prore. 
How can 1 wing _ as deſpair ? ET OT TH 


: The wretch in double fetters bound, 95 1 4 1 
Your potent mercy may releaſe: = Es 
Soon, if my love but once were crown 


Fair prophetels, y grief wende = 8 e, 
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Atvite © to Barrzen Nrurns. 


| 5 E "om of Britain, to whoſe e eyes . 


The world admits the glorious prize 
Of beauty to be due; wy” 
Ah! guard it with aſſiduous care, 
Let neither flattery inſnare, 
Nor wealth your hearts ſubdue. 


Old Bromio's rank'd among the beaus ; „ 
Young Cynthio ſolitary goes, 
Una, 
Ask you then what this pref rence gives? . 
Six Flanders mares the former drives, 
The latter but a pair. 


Let meaner things be bought and fol, 

But beauty never truck d for gold; 

Fe fair, your value prove ! 

And, fince the world's a price too Nee e 

Like heav'n, your ecſtaſies beſtow —- on. 
nn . V 


But Kill ye geen maids, 8 rg, 
Since hypocrites to heav'n there are, 

And to the beauteous t00:.. | - 
Do not too eaſily confide; | 5 ” 
Let every lover well be Ip g 

And __ reward the true. 
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| CLoE's 


Collection of Songs. 


Croe's Excellence. 
V THAT Er I do, where-cer I go, 
My Cloe's all my darling theme; 
"7 day no other thought I know, _T. ; 
By night no other n dream. 5 ES 


The Row, that paint the fragrant mead, 
Are emblems of my blooming dear; 
My Cloe there 1 faintly read, EP 
For Flora gon leſs winning far. 


The Sie apa; which fin the EN 
And gently curl the cryſtal flood, 
Deſcribe my Cloe when ſhe breathes 
Ten thouſand en nen iy wood. 


The birds, as „ . b ring; N 
And warbling grace each vocal 0 1 hp 

Surpaſsd by Cloe, hang the wing, e POT 
AE EOS whe 5 

ü The RP that bids OY bounting heels Th 

Along the dewy verdant plain, 5 
My Cloe's innocence reveals, 
My Cloe's NO rightly vein. 
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| And freetly en of our reſt. > 


Minerva wile, and Venus fair, 1 | 
Have jointly form'd the dang rous maid 3. 
Fly then, ye ſwains, nor pry too near, 
To gaze, alas! is to be dead. 


Jer" Sade, in ample grace, | „ 
we gh > EY 
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The Compare. | 


wp ex firſt you ak my heart + As a prize, 


Due to the pow'r of your conq ring eyes: 
If ever I thought my captivity ſweet, . . 


*Twas when you allowed me to — 


But now to ungrateful y you are grown, TT. 


All my kind ſervices you diſown; '_ 


And when that I ask ou w lengthen my chain, 
You aways anſwer me, Love has no pain. | 


Ties 


Oh! did . Yar the pin. 1.cadure, 
Sure you wou'd- never deny me the cure; 


Since my e won't e a 
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The CoBier's. End. 


COBLER there was, and he ivd in a al, 
Which ſerv'd him for parlour, for Lbs aa 1d 
No coin in his pocket, no care in his pute, (hall 
No ambition had he, nor duns at his gate, f 
Derry _ down, down, derry down. 


8 walls and he thought himſelt happy, 
If at night he cou d purchaſe a jug of brown nappy, 
He d laugh then, and whiſtle, and ſing too moſt ſweet, 
my Juſt to a hair, Ive made both ends mort, 
Dem an Kee) cm 
| But love, the diſturber of high and of low, _ 
That ſhoots at the peaſant, as well as the beau, 
He ſhot the poor cobler quite thorough the heart; 
I wiſh it had hit ſome more WO my . | 
re down, dec. | | 
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Tt was from a cellar this archer did play, 
Where a buxom young damſel continually lay; : 
Her eyes ſhone ſo bright when ſhe roſe every day, 
That ſhe ſhot the 8 cobler quite o over the N + 
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He ſung her love-ſongs as he fat at his work, 
Hit fhe was as hard as # Few, of a Tb, 3 
When ever he ſpoke, ſhe wou d flounce "I wou'd tear, 
Which put the poor cobler 9 7 into deſpair, 

Der down, &c. 


3 


"Bic took up l ta that he ha in the world, 
And to make away with himſelf was refolv'd ; 
He pierc'd thro' his body inſtead of the ſole, 

So the cobler he dy'd, and the bell Fam toll, 
Nerd He nn bell” 


And now, in 5 Sa I vi. As 2 friend, 


All coblers take notice of this coblexs end: 
Keep your hearts out of love, for we find 9 Ae: f 
That love brings us all to an end at the laf, _ (paſt, 


e Ds down, nw 9 down... 


2 attain. 4 Long 1 


25 OME, ha? me, my boy, haſt a mind to 185 5 


Take a doſe of brisk claret, 4nd.part.of + fangs. 
A gen'rous heat good wine does impart, / | 
And time to good muſick is beat by the heart : 
Let each be content with his own proper ſtore, - 


5 And keep ourſelves honeſt, tho' the world _ 
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A Callettion of Seng. 


In Praiſe of Canter. 


I N ſpite of love, at length I find, 
A miſtreſs that can pleaſe me; 
Her humour free and unconfin'd, 
Both night and day ſhell eaſe me: 
No jealous thoughts diſturb my mind, 
Tho? ſhe's enjoy d by all mankind: 
Then drink, and never ſpare i it, 
"Tis a bottle of good claret. 

Chor. Then e &c. 


r by 


Her little mouth diſcover, 
Then take her bluſhing to your n 
And uſe her like a lover; 
Such liquor ſhe'll diſtil from thence, 
As will tranſport your raviſh'd. ſenſe ; 
Then kiſs, and never ſpare it, | 
Tis a bottle of good claret. 
Chor. Then kiſs, Rc. 


But, beſt of all! ſhe has no tongue, 
Submiſhve ſhe. obeys me 

She's better old by far than young, 
4 ſtill to ſmiling wn me; 
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Her skin is ſmooth, ns black, f 
And has a moſt delicious ſmack: WD 


Then kiſs, and neve fpare it, 5 . he 5 2 . 
Tis a bottle of good claret. | 
Chor. Then kiſs, . &c. | 


If you hex noel. n 1 


Be ſure you uſe her kind, ſir; 


Clap 


your hand about her Waiſt, 


And raiſe her up behind, ſir; 


Puſh 


| As for her bottom never doubt, 


but home, and you'll find it out: 


Then drink, and never ſpare it, - 
Tis a bottle of good claret. 
Chor. Then drink, &c. 
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The Lovsx's . Death. 


art; am'rous, young, 12 gay. 
The beauteous. Flavia Tor'd 3 FOE Boe 


© Sighing at ker feet he lay,” es . 


Till ſighs her pity mov d. 


. VP * 20 f 
e * ; e 8 £ 


"My 8 he cryd, your lover FO 

If you refuſe your charms : N 
Die when you pleaſe, the «46-05 replies; | 
But die in Flavia's arms. 
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40 ollection F Songs. 


On bis Mis runs who Squints. 


K* can avoid the common ils 
Attending cruel eyes, 

And fewer thoſe when Sylvia kills, 
Or ruins by {urprize. 


Th' admiring crowd approach the fair, 

And do with wonder gaze. 
And none ſuſpect a danger there, £48 
She looks ſo many ways  - 


Thus the fair tyrant, in diſguiſe, 2 8 

| Secures the heedleſs wain; e 

And when he's dazzled by her eyes, 8 
Unknovn, puts on her chain. 8 


6 yarenpinty from every part, 

Their arrows do let fly, | 
Whilſt we, regardleſs of the dart, 
Are wounded by't, and die. 
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. 4 Colle&ron of Songs, 


RING, bring my miſtreſs to my arms, 
Let me the flask embrates =o wc 
Here are the true, the pow'rful hens 
And none in 8 face. 


How bright, how fparkling are her eyes! 
How fragrant is her breath! _ 


Kiſs me, my love, my life, A uy es hrs. 
Preſs me, my dear, to ys. at bet 


1 The flowing j joys have reack'd- my heart, 


They glide thro every vein; _ 
What heat, what ſtrength, does wine e 


What Faire without pain! 


How ſoon do they expire! 5 
He loſes all, who but enjoys; 1 Dh why 
"What _ puts out the fire. Tk 


8 love; how frail we al th ne 5 


» 

, 
E 
4 


4 Colledtion of Songs. 


; Ever Fair, owe; Dung. 


** Gleis charms were in their Hover, 
I was an early ſlave, 

And faw enough to know my doom, 

Fhat I muſt die ere I preſume 
To tell Oe: I wou'd have. 


Her eyes were dane that Garch my 75 
Her voice my ſenſes won; 
Her wit, her humour, bore a part, + 


Without deſign, diſguiſe, or art, 
To ſhew I was FO 5 


% 


Ae 1 G0 might a my care, 
Or make her charms leſs ſtrong; 
Or time her beauty might impair : 
But ſhe who always will be fair, 
For erer muſt * young: 
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The Lapr's T bree Things. 


1 Ha ladies look gay, when of beauty they boaſt, 
And miſers are.envy'd, when wealth is increas'd 
The vapours oft kill all the joys of a toaſt, _ 

And the miſer's a wretch, vwhon he pays for the feat 


The pride of the great, of the = of the fair, 
May pity beſpeak, but envy can't move; 

My thoughts are no farther aſpiring, 

No more my fond heart is deſiring, 

Than freedom, content, and the man that I love. 


* . 


2 of Viarus 


+ there on carth » pleaſure. F Ro = 

| Dearer than virtue's fame? SR 3 4. 
In vain's the real treaſure, a WS han 

| When we have loſt the name. 


1 Fi 
1 
. 


Then let each maid maintain it, 
_ - "Twill ask the niceſt care; „„ 
W e ſhe'll ne'er e : 8 


6 ou, here's to the nymph that I love; 
Away, ye vain ſorrows, whit 4 
Far, far from my boſom be gone, 
All there ſhall be 9 19 8155 and gay. 


Far hence be the ſad and the penſive; 
Come, fill up your glaſſes around; 
We'll drink till our faces be ruddy, 


And all our vain e e 


Tis done; 4 my 4. SE ONLY | 
With every. gay blooming deſire; 

My blood with ardour is glowing, 
Soft pleaſures my boſom inf! 72 5 


My foul now to love i is Ailokeing⸗ | 
Oh fate! had I here my fair charmer, 
Id claſp her, I'd claſp her ſo eager, 


The Enthuſiaſtick Torts. 


- 


Of all her e I'd diſarm her. 


But hold; 1 hs — * to Jo ; gg 


With his troops of vain cares in array? 
Avaunt, idle penlive intruder— | 


He triumphs, he will not away. 


wor. IV. 
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8 Af Calledion of Songs. 
II drown 1 come, give. me a bumper; _ 

| Young Cupid, here's to thy confuñon 
Now, now he's departing, he's vanquiſh'd; 


Adieu to his anxious deluſion. 


Cine, jolly god 8 er s to WG; 
Huzza, boys, huzza, boys, huzza! 
Sing Io, ſing To to Bacchus, 
Hence, all ye dull RIES withdrav. 


7 Come, what ſhou'd we do but Dial? 

Come, tune up your voices and ſing ; 
What ſoul is fo dull to be heavy, _ 

When, wine {ets our ſmnploe on ee 


8 Pegaſus | lies i in this bottle, 
Hell mount us, hell mount us on high; © 


9 Each of us a gallant young Perſeus, 

_ Sublime we'll ou to 257 *. | 

i 2 | 'f 

1 | ER mount, or POR ; I ariſe, | 
_— In ſeas of wide æther Pm drownd; we N 

0 The clouds far beneath me are ling, #4 's 

i -I fee the «aan whirling around. | 


1 What darkneſs, what rattling i is this! 
Thro Chaos dark regions Tm burl'd; 
And now oh! my head it is knock'd | 

98 FO ſome 8 new Woo. 
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Now, now ben dark. een ge e 


See, yonder bright blazes a ſtar; 5 1 


Where am I? — behold the Empyrenm, 
With N Ught e Tom far! 


0 LOE'S Moderation. 


| 1 * other beauties boaſt in vain, 
How they a heart inſnare, 

Which they by artful means obtain, 
And but preſerve with care; 

Whilſt Cloe, with reſiſtleſs pow'r, 
Does all mankind ſubdue: 

As are her conqueſts every hour, 
So are her charms ſtill new. 


Vet ſhe, for whom ſo many die, 
Neglecting does ſurprize, © 
As loth the utmoſt force to try, 
Of her victorious eyes 

' Her influence ſhe does moderate, 
And ſome in pity ſpare, - _ 

That beauties of a lower rate 
May have a little ſharc. 
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= © II 250 S SWAIN. 

j 8. O*® thy fair banks; O Medway, long, VR 
" A youth his ſheep had 8 

[ On thy fair banks, his future care, 


_ The tender lambkins ftray'd : 
| _ Happy, had fate detain'd at home 
. The uniple your too fond to roam. T 


Happy, alas! till curious lane: | 
Hille liſten to the tale, 
Neat Tunbridge ſalutary ſprings, © 

What beauties grace the vale; 

Beauties that make the barren ſoil 

And craggy Forks of er ſmile. 

He came, and Culis 8 angroa, eren 
Beheld with eager gave : 

So round a torch's glimm'ring light, | 
T' admiring inſect Plays; „„ 

Like that he gaz d, and in his turn, 

He faw it ſhine, and felt it burn. 


Th' unhappy youth, by love undone, 

| By late experience found, 
That Cælia's ſcorn deny d ah cure, 

Wboſe eyes had giv'n the wound, 

Helpleſs and hopeleſs, pin'd away, 


- In tears by night, and fighs by day. 
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oe Colin's fate be warn'd, „ 
The fair with cautious eyes; 
This place is Cupid's empire ſeat, 
And who can ſhun ſurprize; 
Since few can hope; and all muff fear, 
Where Kingſley, Mead, and Byer appear? 
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H- APPY 4 hos, all hours even 
When retir'd from crowds and noiſe ; 
Happy is that ſilent dwelling, 
Filbd with ſelf-poſſeſſing joys; | 
Happy that contented creature, 
Who with feweſt. things is pleas d. 
And conſults the voice of nature 
When of 0 fancies eas d. 1 1 
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Every paſſion willy 1 movie” | 5 8 
jliuſt as reaſon turns the ſcale; . 8 
: Every ſtate of life improving, 
That no anxious thought prevail: 
Happy man, who thus poſſeſſes: | 
Life, with ſome companion dear; 
Joy, imparted, ſtill increaſes; 
8 when told, ſou Oye 4 
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De Faithful Loves. . 


qo time I came Oer the moor,” © 5D 


J left my love behind me; 
Ye pow'rs! what pain do I endure, 
When ſoft ideas mind me? | | 
Soon as the ruddy mern diſplay d 2 Is 
The beaming day enſuing, | | | 
I-met betimes my lovely n [ik ms yer TT 
In fit retreats for wooing.. | ET. 


Beneath the cooling ſhade we . | 


Gazing, and chaſtly ſporting 3 5 5 

We kifs'd, and promis d time away,. 
Till night ſpread her black curtain. 

I pity d all beneath the Skies 
Ev'n kings, when ſhe was nigh TY 

1 raptures I beheld her eyes, 3 
Which .cowd but il _— 1 


Shou'd I be calld * cannons. cod a 
Where mortal ſteel may wound me; 


or caſt upon ſome foreign ſhore . 


Where dangers may ſurround me: 
Yet hopes again to ſee my love, 

To feaſt on glowing kiſſes, | 
ke my cares at — 


rn of ſuch _ | 8 


Collection of Songs. ä 
In all my ſoul there's not one place 
To let a rival enter; _ 
Since ſhe-excells in every grace, 
In her my love ſhall center. 
Sooner the ſeas ſhall ceaſe to flow 


Their waves the Alps ſhall coyer, 
On Greenland ice ſhall roſes grow, 


a Before I ceaſe to love her. 
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The next time I go o'er the moor, 
She ſhall a lover find me; 
And that my faith is firm and pure; 
Tho I left her behind me: _ 
Then Hymen's ſacred bond ſhall chain 
My heart to her fair boſom; _ 
There, while my being does remain, 
My love more freſh ſhall bloſſom, 
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A Sons, by an Unfortunate Gentleman. 
e old Time, and uſe thy ſickle, 5 | 
Life's a weight I cannot bear; 
' Cares are conſtant, fortune fickle ; 
5 e Ih 
Friends are os: that Salve is, * 
In our wants they diſappear; 
The world's too baſe, for heav'n to give u us 
2 Rae 1155 bleſſings here. 
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| WF \ 2 
Chanſou d boire. 
6 i 
-'F 8 0.4 good liquor neter ſhrink, 
In friendſhip we'll drink, | 
And drown all grim care and pale. ſorrow ; 
Let us husband to-day, 8 


| For time flies {wift away, 
And no one's e 0, no one's aſſur d of to-morrow. 


Of all the grave 3 . 
That grac'd the paſt ages 5 
Dad Noah the moſt did a 3 bag 


- Firft 9 Ny vy ine, J ˙b x 
And got d ian and 4 got nobly drank, as s they tell. 


1 £ 8 ©} Ca 8 
= hy ſhou'd not we, __ Cs Me 

| Get as bosky as he, 5 EY, 
- Since here's liquor as well will 5 3 


J; gals. = ond only nyo HA 
ll fee that it paſs, | 
To the munen, to ce manes, of that 


red 
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: STR EPHO N and F L AVI A. 


W. every lady in the land 

Soft Strephon kept a pother,,  _ 
One year he languiſh'd for one ln, rye od] 
And next year for e. . 


vet when his 1 the 3 | e 
To Flavia fair and coy, _ EN 
Reſery'd, demure, than ſnow more re cold, 
She ſcorn'd the gentle boy... „ 
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Lis at a ball he own'd his pain; * 
She bluſh'd, and frowy d, and I. 
With all the marks of high diſdain, ' 
She'd never _ T's more. 5 


n — * K fem” 
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The fwain "erfiſtedl l to pray; FO 9 
The nymph ſtill to den; „„ 4 
At laſt ſne vow'd ſhe wou d not ſays. 1.35 RL 
= fivore ſhe ſhou'd not fly.” Ek Pen 
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Enrag'd, the alli de Seen Reads, To | 
And ruſh'd from out the room 
' Drove to her lodging, lock d the gate, 
And lay with Ralph at home. | 


E 


Darnnts 


A Calledtion of Songs. 


nf, Daynnis and 'Crot. 


z 4 PHx1s ſtood penſive in the ſhade, 
With arms a-croſs, and head reclin'd 
Pale looks accus'd the cruel maid, 

And ſighs reliev'd his love - ſick EY 

His tunetul pipe all broken lay, 

Looks, ſighs, and actions e 

: My oe is unkind. 


| Why ring the hk RE throats 7 
Ye larks, ye linnets, ceaſe your ſtrains; 
nenn TOM te 8 
Fer why thoutd you your ſongs forbear? | 
. Your mates een 2 TO to os 


— e 


| Ir... ptr 
Sweet ſound broke gently thro' the wood. 
mmm Toney + 
"Teas not the nightingale-that ſung, 
No, tis Cloe s ſweeter tongue: 
Hark! hark! what ſays my lore? 


Sv 


wi wit 


How ſimple is the nymph, ſhe cries, 
Who trifles with her lover's pain? 
Nature ſtill ſpeaks in womens eyes: 
Our artful lips are made to feign: 
Oh! Daphms, Daphnis, twas my ee 
Twas not my heart, thy love ee 8 
Come back, an. youth, again. 


As Lotber day my hand he ſeiz d. 
My blood with trickling motion flew : 
Sudden I put on looks diſpleas d, 

And haſty from his hole withdrew; 
"Twas fear alone, thou ſimple ſwain 3 
Then, hadſt thou preſsd my hand again, 

My heart had ** too. 


Tris true, in vandal l Mane, 


That ſwell d thy lip and roſy eber, 8 


Think not thy skill in ſong defam d: 
That lip ſhou'd other pleaſure bet. 
Much, much thy muſick I approve; . 
Yet break thy pipe, for more 1 love, 
| Much more, to hear thee ſpeak. 


My heart forebodes that Tm betray dʒ 
Daphnis I fear is ever gone; _ 
Laſt night with Delia's dog he playd: 
Love by ſuch trifles firſt comes on. 


Nous now, dear ſhepherd, come away, : 


My tongue wou'd now my heart obey; 
Ah! Cloe, chou art won! 


4 Callatim of Songs. 
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198. 4 Calleion of Songs, 


The youth ſtepp'd-forth with haſty pace; 
And found where wiſhing Cloe lay : 
Shame ſudden lighten'd in her face; 
OConfus'd, ſhe knew not what to ſay: 
At laſt, in broken words, ſhe cry d, 
To- morrow you in vain had try'd, 
But I am loſt .. 


1 7 cu,, 


1 pms on a bank of th yme, | 

34 With a fe ant weeping Eyes. 

Said to lovely Celamine, © Ku 

oberg "ma Sus ps 
Men are = pe ig N Se 


* 


Tho: a a oaths then 
And as many vows repeat; EP 

6 ſwear is common air. 
All they ns but deceit; * 


* « 
N 


Wikdy ths 3 bert. 1 
From the tyranpy of fatm 
For only they can act their part. 


© When love has its return of fate: 


|| Then repemance-comes too te. | 
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M Y paſſion i is as muſtar kong; 3 
1 fit all ſober fad; e be ns 
Or like a March ines. _ | 


<- * e 
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Round as a 08 the be pers flaxe; VNN 
I drink, yet can't forget beer 
For tho' as drunk as Davids fow, - 
I love her ſtill the better. 7 


Pert as a pear-monger I'd be, 
If Molly were but kind; 
Cool as a cucumber cou'd ſee 
The reſt of woman-kind. 
Like a ſtuck pig I gaping His” Wee ; 
And eye her o'er and o'er; | 
Lean as a rake, with fighs and eure 
Sleek as a mouſe before. 
Plump pen —_ known, | 
Aud oft a ilk ny old gy i hn hed om 
My checks as fat as butter grown, | 
But as a groat now thin. Ty 
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110 4 Colleftion of Songs, | 


1 8 as est, 
Am kept awake to weep 5 

But ſhe, inſenſible of that, 
Sound as a top can dk 


Hard is het heart Site br Sus; * 
She laughs to ſee me pale; 

And merry as a grig is grown, 

| i 


The god of low at her approach, 

Is buſy as a bee; 
ons ſound as any bell or roach, Fn. 
ay Lick, e os OD 


$1 


1 


ee eee 8 
The fine men crowd about her; 
But ſoon as dead as a door nail 

1 ee 60 eee 


Suat as my to her 8 appears 3 

O were we join'd together! EE 
My heart wou d be ſcot- free n cares, . 
: "Bn iis than a eden, - Rs q 


As fine as five-pence i is ths mien, 
No drum was ever tighter; 
Her glance is as the razor keen, * 
eee 1 W ES 


B 


If 


— * 


A 0 olleftion of Songs, 


4s 6 60 pencil : 
Methinks I taſte them yet; 
Brown as a berry is her hair; 
Her 0 black as jet: 


As ſmooth as glaſs, as white as curds, 
Her pretty hand invites 
Sharp as a needle are her words; 
Her wit like pepper bites: 


Brisk as a body-louſe ſhe trips ; © 
Clean as a penny dreſt; | 

Sweet u a roſe her breath and lips; 
Round as a globe her breaſt. + 


Full as an egg was I with glee, 
And happy as a king; 

Good lack! how all men envy'd me! 
She lord like any thing. 


But falſe as hell, thus at Tt 
Chang'd, as her ſex muſt do, 
r ee 
And Ane e 


IE] cent ly cphiojrg*- e 


Let who wou'd take Peru; 


Great as an emp'ror thous ib. 
And richer than . 


( 


111 


m2: 4 Colleftion of Songs : 


Till you grow tender as a chick” 
Im dull as any poſt; i © 

Let us like burs together Og 

| And warm as any toaſt. 


You'll hs me Ss die; 
And wiſh me better ſped, - 

Flat as a flounder when I lie, 
And as a herring dead. 


Sure as a gun, ſhe'll drop a tear, 

And ſigh perhaps, and wiſh, 
When I am rotten as a pear, _ + 
And mute as any fin. 


| The Arde nt Love R. 
2 . ">, no, 1 ne'er fhall love thee es, 5 
4 Ne 


For all thy fierce diſdain ; ft 
So faſt thy blooming charms on Sg 


Thy ſparkling eyes my heart e 
Each glance renews my pain. 


Yet _ I, fate, like buſy flies, 

Still to thy brightneſs turn; . 
Purſue thee with my reſtleſs eyes, R 
Till, as each flaming bluſh d s riſe, e 

1 I burn. \ 
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The Snare in the GR Ass. 


M * heart 1 your chains to wear, 
But reaſon will not ſtoop ; ” 

I love that angel's face, but fear 5 5 
The ſerpent in your hoop. EN 


' Your eyes diſcharge the darts of love; 

But oh! what pains ſucceed, | 

When darts ſhall pins and needles prove, : 
And love a fire indeed? 1 5 he 


The fly about the candle gay | 
Dances, with thoughtleſs hum ; , 

But ſhort, alas! his giddy play, | 
His pleaſure proves his dom. 


The child, in ſuch ſimplicit, 8 0 5 


About the bee-hive clings 
And, with one drop of honey, be 1 
Receives a thouſand wes: i 


Vol. IV. CH Love 
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Love and FoLLy. 


22 and Folly were at * : Sw” 
Both too wanton to be wiſe, „ 
They fell out, and in the fray, 


Folly put out Cupid's eyes. 


Strait the criminal was try d, CCC kn - 
And Had this puniſhment aſſign'd, | 

Folly ſhou ſhou'd to Love be ty d, 
And condemns to 1 the blind. 


— 


Then willy let's venture, : 
- Ourſelves to deceive, 
Since fate has decreed us, - 


7 TY. love and believe. 


By our w and eyes, 745 e 
Is to find ourſelves cheated, 5 ae ee 
And MER when wile. e e ee e 


Bam : -: | 
; SS | | 5 l ? = 9 


4 S ; 


441 rs 6 


hs 3 
22 


To rhe 1 Tune of Goſlip Joan. 


Wr CE comes 179 Sts ARE Dick, 
That you with taſte uncommon, 
' Have ſervd the girls this trick, 
And welded an old woman? 
Happy Dick ! 


Each Belle condemns the choice 
Of a youth ſo gay and {prightly; | 
But we your friends rejoyce, 
That you have judg'd ſo _— + a 
u Diek 
Tho oad to ſome it wunde, 5 
That on threeſcore you ventur d; 
Yet in ten thouſand pounds, V! 
ren thouſand charms are center d, | ; 
| 1 | Happy Dick! 


| Beauty we know will fade. 
As doth the ſhort-liv'd flower; . . 
Nor can the faireſt mai 5 
. Happy Dick! 
1 „ 
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For fixty, charms fo tran 
As the curious value coin 


Ups a4 0 . i a; 


With joy your ſpouſe ſhall ſee _ 

| Mun oat Here 

And ſhe herſelf füll be Th „ 

The ane tht fit p found her . 
| Betty Dick 1 


 Haopjy Dick! 


Oft is the married ſtate 

With jealouſy attended; 

And hence, thro foul debate, 
Are nuptial joys ſuſpended, WOO. 


But you, with ſuch a wife, 
No jealous fears are under; 
She's yours alone, for life, | 
27 much we 25 — wonder, Wo 
une Dick! 
11 Gent word Lie woo: fore, | 1 
But let not that torment you; A 
* life! ſhell ſee fourſcore, 
IF chat will dat content you, ag 


Saks * 14 


LS 
N < 
- 
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On abs NN 


rer the pains you took to win her, | 


Unleſs the devil's 8 in her, 


Some have the name of hell 
To matrimony given; 
How falſcly, you can tell, 


With you, each day and night 
Is crown'd with joy and gladn 6; 
While envious * bite ety 


With ſpouſe, long ſhare the bliſs 
F had miſs'd in any other; 


e 


May you have ſuch another, 


In marriage ſuch decorum, 
Our wiſer youth ſhall do 


ot ow have done before e, = 


Happy Dick ' 


upp Dick! 
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2 2D UNSM 0 "IN Pier. 


— 


155 * knights of 1a 8 8 3 W 
No fair injur d damſels in vain yet implor d; 

Attend to the tale of us nymphs in diſtreſs, "7 

Secure of our love, if our wrongs you redreſs, 


” it 1 


5 Derry down, &c. 


1 late on the plains of 3 8 . 5 
Of lords, knights, and ſquires, a numerous ſtore, 
Bites, jockies, and parſons aſſembled amain, _ 
And belles in gilt chariots adorn'd all the plain, p 

. 92 e &c. 


« 1 4 "a 


There rural 8 in 1 were e ſeen, . 
/ Smart cocks, and plate · buttons, and doublets of green; ; 
And while at our coaches they ogle and loll, 


They tickle our * with thoughts of a ball, 
EY IL LE = e Derry down, Kc. 


8 
1 


- 


* 


But now a alles 1 the kind night... 
And the dear precious hours of pleaſure invite, 


When we, from the beaus, hop'd the devil and al. 


The loaded with N they * us no ball, 
On down, &c. 


5 7 2 ts, 5 2 1 * 
£ * 0 mA 1 * 27 8 ®. 
8 5 
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ro the Bear they adjourn'd, where ther baiſt'd the 
They toaſted ,our health, but with a dry bob; Gob, 
His foul: with French claret each hero did ſwill, _ 
And . mov d, the ball it ſtood ſtill, 


Fair C- ve's with bright Sh--b--gh _ L-v-t's gay 
Muſt all to the charms of a bumper ſubmit; (writ, 
Oh! who will believe it, when fame ſhall aver, 

That Comms did Bacchus to Vene prefer ? 
PEN: e down, Ke. 

But why, with [the 5 Gene cue. dd you al, 
Who ne'er on the ladies was knowyn to turn tail? 

I fear ſome field nymph did our pleaſures foreſtal, 
And diſabled our e 8577 bs gies a ret 1 jw 2 
c eber a ſtrange truth: we y Ber vi 
That Pet—e' now firſt baulk'd the nymphs oy: a dee 


1 But no wonder we figh unregarded by all, 


Since e en our own member bd, ws no ball, | 
bes | Dory rn, ge. 


"Ve 3 1 Wh FEY commons, near re's wide plain 


| Who of the bad times, and bad tenants complain; 
By ſympathy moy'd; with our wiſhes comply, | 
Who now, * your farms, unoccupied lie. 

: | ag 4 c. 


e Ke. | 


— 
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But Gill we haye hope, and the muſe, that indite 


This ſonnet, inſpires prophetical flights ; | 


That times will improve, and next race yield a ball, 


DE OOO TO e 


Z_ down, &c. 


ens Cloe, young and hn 
Kindles but a ſhort-liv'd * | 
 Fickle humours, love diſarming, 

_ Quench the flame her eyes inſpire. 

So a gliding vapour, ſhining. . . -- 
Bright as ſtars that deck the W 
"_ from its phat > Res 


Ws 5g every grace kc ee 


Gently warms my fond defire ;. | 120 31 55 


Sighs for every &igh returning, e 
Like a veſtal feeds the fire 


Hiding ſill the. ſecret pleaſure, ET e 


From the e prying vulgar. eye; : „ 
1 Without pain, the | joy. : 


a 


C Wt? 2 
* 5 85 


. Cuntry L AS $ 4 - Ambition, | » 


WIr tho they call me Oy laſs, 
| read it plainly in my glaſs, 


That for a dutcheſs I might paſs : 

Oh, could I fee the day | 
Woud fortune but attend my call, 
At park, at play, at ring, and ball, 5 
I'd brave the proudeſt of them all, | Eh. 
| With a Stand by, clear the way. | „ 


Surrounded by a cromd of beaus, 
With ſmart toupees, and powder a cloaths, 
At rivals I'll turn up my noſe; 

Oh, could I ſee the da!?! 
Il dart ſuch glances from theſe eyes, Op wt - 
Shall make ſome lord, or duke, my prize ; . 2 

And then, oh! how II tyrannize, 5 
With a Stand by, clear the way. 


Oh! chen for every new delight, 
For equipage, and diamonds bright, 
Quadrille, and plays, and balls, all night 5 
Oh, could I fee the day! 3 
Ot love and joy Id take my fill, 
The tedious hours of life to kill, 
In every thing Id have my will: 
With a Stand by, clear the way. 


Vor. " „ Moutiy 
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8 Ax s my uncle, 1 pray you diſcover, 
What hath been the cauſe of your woes, 
That you pine and whine, like a lover? 
I've ſeen Molly Mog of the roſe. 


n your grief is bet 5 8 
_ In: town you may find better prog; "ur 
Half a crown there will get you a mage 
A Av much ne haben 8788 
1 1155 chat by 1 wits 'tis u ehr 
That women at beſt are a dog I 
But I'm not ſo eaſily frighted 5 


2 


From loving of OE Molly Mog. | : He 5 


13 
f 
* 


The ſchoolboy! $ ande is a by po 
The ſchool-maſter's Joy is ro flog; 

The milk-maid's delight is on 3 0 
1 85 mine is on W Molly Mog. 


we, es the trav'ler de Eh : 
- Thro' ditch, and thro' quag-mire, and arr. 


but no light can ſet me a- madding, 


— . 


WF PLD 
* A 


„ 


Like the N of Mt fan Molly 1, 2 | 
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For guineas in others mens breeches, 
Your gameſters will palm and will cog; 

But I envy them none of their riches, 
So I may win ſweet t Moll Mer: | 


The heart, when half-wounded, is changing, 
It here and there leaps like a frog; 
But my heart can never be ranging, 
Tis ſo fix d be er ſweet 9 5 * 


Who 1 8 all ladies of 8 
In pleaſure is thought but a hog; | 

All the ſex cannot give ſo good meaſure | 

"Qt Joys, : as my Heer yu Meg. 

F feel I'm 1 to diſtraction, 25 

My Kate al bf Ha fog; „„ 
Now there's nothing can give ſatisfaction, 

5 Buy thinking of ſweet Molly Wor, 


A letter when Iam inditing, 


Comes Cupid and gives me a jog; + 
And I fill all the paper, with writing 
Of 1 but my Molly N 


WE: give up | the thine graces, 
I wiſh I were hang'd like a dog; 

And, at court, all the drawing-room faces, 

For a glance of my ſweet Molly Mog. 


% — : 
s > " A 
4 n 
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Thoſe faces want nature and pirit, 
And ſeem as cut out of a log; 
» Venus, and Pallas's merit, 
Unite in my {weet Moll 8 


Thoſe who toaſt all the family royal, 


In bumpers of Hogan and Nag, 
Have hearts not more true or more yd, . 
Than mine to- my ſweet Molly Meg. 


_ Were Virgil alive with his Phyllis, | 

And writing another eclogue,  ' 7 
_ his Phyllis and fair Amaryllis _ | 
He'd give up. for my ſweet Molly Mog. 


' When the ſmiles on each gueſt, like the ae. 
Then jealouſy ſets me ago: 

To be ſure ſhe's a bit for the vicar, 

And ſo I ſhall loſe Molly Nag. 


2. Dazing Beau: *r. 5 


s Perſians ſtretch their votive arms 
ee | 
I gaze on dear Myriilla's charms” . 
And meet thoſe eyes that dart my fate. 1 8 


| © So the fand moth round tapers plays, | 
. Nor dreams of death in fuch 3 
Wich joy he baſtes into the blaze, 


Ee <ourts his doom, an e 


Collection of Song. was 


crit $f le 


ou Philander EE me long, 
But I was peeviſn, and forbad him; 
5 . not hear his loving ſong; 85 
But now I wiſh, I wiſh I had him. 1 
_ Each morning when I view my glaſs, 
Then I perceive my beauty going; 
And when wrinkles ſeize the face, 
„ we N bid adieu to wooing. 


My * once fo much admit d 
I find it fading faſt, and flying; 
My cheeks, which-coral-like- appear'd;. 
Grow pale, the broken blood ee 5 
Ah! we may ſee ourſelves to be Ros 
Like ſummer-fruit that is unſbaken; 
When ripe, they ſoon fall down and die, 
And by corruption quickly taken. 
Uſe then your time, ye virgins fair, 
Employ your day before tis evils. 
Fifteen is a ſeaſon rare, 
But five and twenty is the 4 
Juſt when ripe, conſent unto't, | : 
Hug no more your lonely pillow; — 
For women are like other fruit, _ 


N ther reliſh when too mellow: 


oF You 
1 * 


: 5 * * « E x 8 # M : 
1 8 * — 3 
. * In . 1 Y * 8 LY * 
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* opportunity be lofty. 
' You'll find it hard to 1 1 
Wich now I may tell to my coſt, 
Tho but myſelf none can be blamed: -., 
Take the occaſion when it offers; _ 
Nor a true-lover's ſuit neglett, 
\\ Leſtye be uy Tor being 2 


27 by his fond 3: ee thought, 


But now, alas! tis turn'd to nought, | 
And, paſt my hopes, he's. gone arranging. 
Dear maidens, then take my advice, 
And let not coyneſs prove Jour ruin : g 
For if ye be o'er-fooliſh nice, 
Your x Laer will * over. ming... 


Then 3 old you. — "wall 3 Fe 

| And in that fretful rank be = 72 

Ass long as life; and when ye die, 
With leading apes be eyer cumberd: 

A puniſhment, and hated brand,  __ 
With which none of us are contented; AG 

Then be not wiſe behind the Rd. 
That the miſtake * be ee 


If then your fortune you reſpece. 


That in his love he'd ne er prove —_ 3 
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Po gs _ Olinda, I deſpiſe | 3 %%ͤ;ͤ;ꝙR＋w¹i:0 
CZ The faded glories ,,, of 
The languiſh d vigour of your eyes, 

And that once r embrace. N 


fo vain; 3 my tn 3 1 EE 2 
On aged wings, attempts to meet, 

With wonted ſpeed, thoſe flames you dart; 
* faints, and . at 5 feet. 3 


I blame not your 1 . 
'You may have pointed beauties ffill ; 
Tho me, alas! they wound no more; 
_ You-cannot hurt what cannot feel. 


On youthful climes your beams diſplay, |,_ 
There you may cheriſh with your heat; „ 
And riſe the ſun to gild e, als 

To me, LS nn ſet. V 


* 
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The Jors of ravirtex. 


rox, nn DS 
Joys cceleſtial round me move, 
Pleaſing viſions care beguiling, — 
Guard my ſtate, and erown my love. 

| To behold thee gaily ſhining 

1s a pleaſure paſt defining, 

Every feature charms my fight: 

But, oh heav'ns! when I'm "> pier 


Thrilling raptures, never cealing, _ DT 
OY e ee „„ 5 


Oh! thou lovely 3 creature E 

> Sweet enſlaver of my heart! 

Hheauteous maſter· piece of nature! 
Qauuſe of all my joy and ſmart! 

In thy arms enfolded lay me, 

To diffolring i bliſs ray ihe, bs jou, 
BleG me, let me die with pleaſure, — © 
Qa thy panting ſnowy breaſt. IR 


'# 


On Mrs. CEKCIIIA B— 


D 1VINE Cecilia, now grown old, 

Muſt yield to one of freſher mold. 
Her ſtrains brought angels down to on, 
And liften with 3 200d ogy + E 


But here's ch harmony of 8 
Might tempt them to another rape; 
And make them leave their heay'n behind, 
To wed the e of mankind, | 


There needs no angel rom the de 


A real goddeſs charms pea ee | 
As Venus to Zneas prov'd, 


$0 look'd, { talk'd, 0 mild, b word. = 


When Purcel's W notes ſhe ſings, 3 


Applauding Cupids clap their wings, 
Miſtake her for their Cyprian dame, 
Her infant too for one of them. Es 


She graceful leads the dancing choir, 
As ſmooth as air, as quick as fire; 
Nov riſing like the bounding roe, 
Now ſinks as Te of feather'd ſnow. 


430 A Colleftion Y Soi 


+ ſicred form: may be read,. 
How dancing coſt St. Fohn his bead; 
We here expoſe a nobler part, 

For Jure no head is worth a heart. 


* 


. 


* 


the Wihing ns > 


— 


Db 1 1 cer review 
Dreams delightful more at true ; 
When my fancy me + ,noyieh 

ben the lovely Delia ſmil'd, 

On my breaſt did willing lie, 

Glances melting i in her eye; 
Warm'd with gentle fires 3 
Love upon her cheeks did ſnine; 
Glowing, bluſhing; like the morn, 
Now they fade, and now return : 7 _ 


{ Ler me love thus, and thus de. : — 


Ohl if love coud more allow, 


Thus I'd wiſh thee willing now . 
Thus to languiſh on my ac ap "4 
Of immortal loye polleſt. „ 


* 


\ 
J 
] 
I 
4 


Kb Quenx 7 Mas.” n 


— 


ro the Tune of Over the hills, —_ My 


* a May-pele PAY in Kent, 1 

Now ſpring with flow'ry ſweets was come, ; 

| Nymphs with {wains to dancing went, — 
Each hop'd to bear the garland homez - i 

When inna came, hey all gave Was” hi 15 


Youths with } Joy their homage pay, v5, 
Nymphs confeſs her queen of yy 
No one was ever you boy r. 1 5 en cis! 07. vel 


As her skin, the lily firs. 1 
New-budding roſe, her EY imparts; . 
New-ſtrung Cupid's bow her hair; To 
Eyes, his keeneſt ebon darts. if | 
When you do her temper view, 
Young, but wiſe; admir'd, yet due; 
Never charm'd with empty ſnew zj 
Ne er indiſcreet, yet eaſy Mo, 2: 26 a x 


All around your ſteps. advance, „ ; 
Nom t it in M iir © 7s 
Nimbly trip, and as you dance, OT 
Ever live, bright Winna ſing. 55 
With boughs their hearts of oak beſet, | 
' Your brave fires their cong'rors met; 
. No crown, but her locks of jet. 
Now does your free A „ Cuety 


Aer $ 
LY 

f IP 
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— 


9 


. 


With All be choſe his ſharpeſt dat; 


$ 3 noon, one 1 day; 
Venus ſtood bathing in a river; 

Cupid, a ſhooting, went that way, 
ov rung hip beers ew dl i ane. 


Wick dl i might is bore be dre: 


| Swift to his beauteous parent's heart 
r too 3 arrow few... 


I faint! L die de ei 
Ok cruel, cou'dft thou find: none other 


To wreak thy ſpleen on? paricide! 
e eg thou haſt flain thy morker. 


Poor Cupid, fobbing; ſearce ed er 
Indeed, mamma, I did not know. wm © 


Alas! how eaſy my miſtake? _ 
1 took you for your likeneſs Chee... 


. 
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Love the cafe of my Mourning. 


3 A murmuring ſtream a fair ſhepherdeſs lay, 


Tell Strephon, I die, if he paſſes this way, 
And tha, love & the cauſe of my mourni 


Falſe ſhepherds, that tell me of beauty and. ow 
ve deceive me; for Strephon's cold heart never warms; 1 
Yet bring cas thi een eee, . 

Oh! Strephon, the cauſe of my a 77 | 


But firſt, laid ſhe, let me go, „ 
Down to. the ſhades. belongs. * 
Ere ye let Strephon :; oo a 2 
That I have loy'd him 3 , 
Then on my pale cheek no bluſhes- gag 
That love was the ane of; py; matraogs. 


Her eyes were ſcarce cloſed when Strephon came es 


| He thought ſhe'd been ſleeping, and foftly drew Oh. 


But, finding her breathleſs, Oh heav'ns! did. he cry, 
Ah! Chloris, the cauſe aac. 5 


| Reſtore me my Chloris, ye nymphs, uſe your arts 
They ſighing reply'd, Tvras yourſelf ſhot the dart, 
That wounded the tender young ſhepherdeſs heart, 
„ 


. 


* 


Ah! then is Chloris dead. 3 
Wiounded by me! he faid. - 5 
LE. FI follow thee, chaſte maid,” . 
| Down to the filent ſhade: _ | 
Then on her: cold ſnowy breaſt leaning his head, 

arena the your 1 wich . 


„MK i Wa Rien, 


H- ow cruel is that parent's care, 

Who riches only prizes; e 

When finding out Dis booky his er ed 3 
He thinks he 'wond'rous wiſe is. By V Io 

While the poor maid, to ſhun her fits 5 . | | 

And not to prove a'wretch in flat, : 1 

To ſcape the blockhead the mult hate... 

She weds where the r „„ 


The harmleſs A aha edi: flee,” ET Toon 55 
The rav'nous hawk purſuing; 1 E 
A while her tender pinions 1 | 8 „ | 
% ig Bog Þ,. a Lo 
Afraid her worſt of foes to TS TH m 5 
No ſhelter near, no kind retreat. 1 1 
he drops beneath the faulkner” ha: %% 0 
| e EE . „„ TEE. 3m 


Led „ and Lady Movss. 


8 RE AT lord Frog to lady Mouſe, 

Croakledom hee, croakledom ho, 
Dwelling near St. Fames's houſe, 

- Cocky my chary ſhe, NCNCWV 
Rid to make his court one day 7 
In the merry month of May, 

When the ſun ſhone bright and gay. 
Dwiddle, come TOs e. 


Lord Frog. Counteſs, you've theme —_ fine 1 


Croakledom hee, croakledom ho, 
Id fain make the youngeſt mine, 


Cocky my chary ſhe. _ _ fn a 


- Tm well made as ever was LE 
Only bating one ſimple Woo a 
Pox upon't, I've never a tail. 
Dwiddle, come rwiddle Woe. ——_ 
Lady Mouſe. wal * per, to tows, . 
Croa kledom hee, croakledom ho. b 
TIl ſtrait call my darling down, 
Cocty my chary ſhe. „„ 
So much Kt will fare prevail; | IT 
Yet I wiſh, that you might not Au, 
Jour fine lordſhip had a tail, 
| ee come twiddle twee. 
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Zend Frog. Hers ſhe comes del be my- ſpouſe, 5 5 
Croakledm bee, croakledom ho, 0 „ pi 


1 W deign te grace RR. - jm 
Cocky my chary ſhe, ' f | b 
I've a. head where love can plant. _ 
Tho! a trifling tail I want; J : 
Will you, fair one, liking grant? ES - 15 
n, 4 5 ; | ks = | 1 5 „ 


1 de I can ne'er to one conſent, 
Croakledom hee, croakledom ho, 
Wants that needful ornament, | 1 1 5 
\Cocky my chary ſhe. e 5 
eee te „ 7 5 
That a ſwinger has ofs own, | ́ 1 1 
r eee eee „„ | 
+ Croakledom 13 n r 
den for' dancing, Gare eee „ 
2 1 
Then altho my bum be bare, AR”. 
All muſt own tis ſmooth and fir: — 
hy no ſcars of Venus oe. EPS 7 


| Mil Mouſe, When we treat you at our check; 1 | wh 
Croakledom hee, 2 ho. x x: m 
Early my chary fie TT 7 nn =» 5 No 


- 


» 
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Cover'd doſe, we creep and crawl; 


When you ſwim, or diving fall. 


Fic for ſhame ! you ſhew us all, | 


* Dwiddle, come twiddle twee. %%% | MJ. 


Tord Frog. Since you're on theſe lofty ſtrains, 


Croakledom hee, eroakledom ho, 
IIl get one ſhall value brains, 
Cocky my chary ſhe. _ 
Miſs Mouſe. Now your lord ſhi p a prates, 
Thoſe that will have conſtant mates, 
Muſt have tails as well as pates, 
Twiddle, come twiddle twee. 
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e ee 


| A BEAUTEOUs face, fine ſhape, engaging air, E 


With all the graces that adorn the fair, 


If theſe cou'd fail their ſo accuſtom'd parts, 2 


And not ſecure the conqueſt of our hearts, 


Sylvia has yet a vaſt reſerve in ſtore, 
At ſight we love, but hearing muſt adore. 


There falls oven muſick 3 her 00 0% | 24. 


The wit of Sappho, with- her artful ſong; „ F 


From Syrens thus we loſe the pow'r to . f 
We liſten from the charm and ſtay to die, 


Ah! lovely nymph, I yield, I am undone, 


| Your voice has e What your oe begun. | 
You. IV. „ Toe 


— 
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Core follow, follow me, 

Ye fairy elves, that be: 
Come, follow me, your queen, 
And trip it o er the green: 

Hand in hand, we'll dance round, 

Becauſe this place is fairy . 

Ma in hand wel dance around, 


When mortals are at reſt, 
And ſnoring in their neſt; 


\ Thro' key-holes we do glide, | 
Over tables, ſtools and ſhelves, ES 
We trip it with our fairy er. 


And if the houſe be foul, 
With platter, diſh or bowl, 
Up ftairs we nimbly creep, 

And find the fluts aſleep; . 

Then we pinch their arms and thighs: 

None us hears, ' and none us ſpies, | 
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Unheard, and un-eſpy d. 3 ” # 
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But if the houſe be . 
And from uncleanneſs kept,” - 
We praiſe the houſhold maid--. 

And ſurely ſhe is paid: 
Every night before we go, 5 7 _- 
ne EO ouy . ED. 


Then Ju muſhroom's head'i "gs 
Our table-cloth we ſpread, | 
A grain of rye, or Wheat. 
The diet that we eat; 1 | 
| Pearly drops of dew we drink, N 
In acorn cups filld to the brink... „„ 


— 


. be of bash, 

N With unctuous fat of ſnails, -- 
Between two cockles ſtew d. 
{' | Is meat thats gy chew di; 
And brains of worms, and marrow of mire,” ; 
T Dy nn Ne that's INES: po ge nn ww » ul 


Fe 
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„„ 8 gnat, and fy, 
41: Serve for our minſtrelſy. 1 3 
f Grace ſaid, we dance a While. . 
And fo the time beguile; ; 

|. But if the moon doth hide her head, 
The glow-worm lights us home to bed · 
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| Helpleſs the lite W Bies, > | 
Then homewards turns her longing eyes, 5 * 
| And pond out F e 1 N 


bp 


Deer tops of dewy TTT... 
So nimbly we do paſs, - _ ET e 
The young and tender ſtalk | 
Neeber bends where we do walk: | : 
Yet in the morning may be ſeen, _ „ 
Where we the night before have been. 5 
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N 08 0 lark, who from her _ ” : 5 
Ere yet well fledg d, is ſtol'n away, | Oh 


With care attended and careſ$d, 


She ſometimes ſings the liye-long day: 
Yer ſtill her native field ſhe mourns, | 
Her gaoler hates, his kindneſs ſcorns, 


For I mon for freedom burns. 
| That 40 fe once ns ; 5 i . | 7 1 N 
Unskilld, untaught to ſearch for 1 5 5 
She mourns the liberty ſhe gain'd, TH 5 5 
And, hungry, pines her hours away. 1 0 f 


Y Flames ſtronger ſtill, will ne er have done, 
1 Til fates my thread of life haue 5 
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A thou wert my ain thing, 


1 wou'd love thee, I wou d love bee, a 
2 thou wert my ain thing 
So dearly I wou'd love thee. 


I wou'd claſp thee in my arms, © 


Id ſecure thee from all harms, 
Above all mortals thou haſt charms, 
So n I do love thees | 


Of race divine thou yea bo 92 ©. 
Since nothing earthly equals thee; _. 
For heaven's fake, oh! favour me, 
Who only live to love thee. 
The gods one thing peculiar have, _ 
To ruin none whom they can fave; | 
BY Oh! for their ſake, ſupport a flaye, 
= Who e lives to love thee. 


: oy merit I no ab can make, 
But that I love, and for thy fake, 


So dearly I do love thee.” 
My paſſion, conſtant as the fun, 


2 
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What man can name, II undernakes 3. : #1292 of 
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Liks bees that ſuck the 1 
Frae flowers of ſweeteſt ſcent bo — 
Sae wad I dwell upo thy mou, 


And gar the gods envy me. 1 


Sae lang's I had the uſe of light, 


= 


I'd on thy beauties feaſt my fight, - 
Syne, in {aft whiſpers thro' th night, 


e 3 . 


| How fair and ruddy i is 1 N 

She moves a goddeſs oer the green; 

Were I a king, thou ſhou'dſt be queen, 

Nane but my ſell aboon thee: 

Id graſp thee to this breaſt of mine, 

Whilſt thou, like ivy or the vine, 

3 my ſtronger limbs ſhou dſt xine, 
orm'd hardy to defend _ 5 


Time's on a the wing, mad wit 3 not S 
In ſhining youth let's make our bay, 15 
Since love admits of nae delay,  _ 
Oh ! let nae ſcorn undo the. 
While love does at his altar ſtand, 
Hae there's my heart, gie me thy "2. os 
Ad, with ilk ſmile, thou alt command 
The will of him wha tracker. 
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| When, with a figh, Mk 
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1 ER the pangs of a deſperate lover, 
41 When day and night I have figh'd all in vain, 
Ah, what a pleaſure it is to diſcover 

In her eyes pity who cauſes my 838 

Ab, what 4 pleaſure, &c. 


When with unkindneſs our love at ſtand is, 


And both have puniſh'd ourſelves with the pain, | 
Ah, what a pleaſure the touch of her hand is! 
Ah, what a pleaſure to preſs it again ! 


Ab, what 4 pleaſure, K. 


When the denial SH fainter and fainter, - 

And her eyes give what her tongue does deny, 
= what a trembling I feel when I venture! 

' Ah, what a trembling does ange e vt 

Ah, REP &. 


And her eyes twinkle „„ 


Ah, what a joy tis, beyond all expreſſing! 


25 what a joy to hear, W 
oh, ge 3 KC. | 
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We Slighted Sw WAIN, 


| Ob proves falle, but Rill ſhe is charming; 


Nature, like beauty her temper has _. 
Subject to change, 
Oer each heart ſhe wil range, ö 
Always alarming, „„ 
; Ever difarming, 8 ä 
| * Never er. ; 
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Baniſh my ſenſes, ov los her not r light me: | 
Loye ne er was made bo inheric diftain : : 


Love is a bubble, PL 


That gives mankind troubles 

The pleaſing ecſtacy - 
_ Drops like a fimile, 

| Ln, and vain. | 
— gave wa chat FEE to 3 me, 
n arrow wou'd s 

Haſte to thy mother, 

And beg for et - 

_  Cloe the mark muſt be, 
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The SYMPATHY. 
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Bere a beach, as Strephon laad, "I 
Reclin'd on Cloe's breaft, 

She bluſh'd, and thus the e . 
Her tender fear confeſt. 5 
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3 „ ON 
e. Wanton fhephind: pr ythee 13 me, 
Lou but court me to deceive me; 
Men, alas! are {till purſuing 8 
Poor unhappy womens ru nn 
Wanton ſhepherd, pr'ythee leave me, 
25 You but court me to pts me. 
The grain hung o'er gr I i 
With rapture viewing every Saure; . 
Fondly he ſooth'd each riſing care, | 5 
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Aud thus addreſyd the pretty Tm ez 


He. Cloe IL can ill Aiftmble, FYRO e 


You may truſt 3 : 10G US, ee 


Lo! I languiſh, burn, and tremble, 
Nature triumphs o'er diſguiſe; 

But theſe ſymptoms (tell me true) 
Are perhaps nn to as 
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Lo! I languiſh, ich Wy reuter 5 
Nature triumphs o'er diſguiſe, 


\ ou'DsT thou give me a plete, | 1 0 


Like the miſtreſs of my heart. 


* drink beyond all ee 


A pleaſure ſo ahh -- * nd * by 
TI never cou'd refrain, 15 418 T's 


In a tun rd _ wy pai. See 2 


But 3 eren n no comparing | 
With raptures ſhe can give; 6 e 


5 Whoſe ecſtacy (paſt bearing) z 
I ſcarce can taſte and lives" J HONG Root 25 


To brighter joys refiguinng 
I'll quit theſe ſparkling charms, 8 


And die without repinin g 
: To be buried in her arms. N R 
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| G AY Bacchus, liking Eſtcourt's wine, 
A noble meal beſpoke us, 


And for the gueſts that were to dine, 
Brought Comms, Love; and Focus: 
The god near Cupid drew his chair? - 0:5 

| For wine makes ho forge i its . 1 

And eee feaſt. 


The more to pleaſe the rightly . 2130 
Each ſweet engaging. Grace i e 8 
Put on ſome cloaths to come n 

a | And took a waiter 's Place: OY 2208 . 
Then Cupid nam d at firm's d 

A lady of the oky pts off =) cn 

While Batchns (wore hed. dridic wen 14. 
And had it ens. ends. oth 


3 £ ” 
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Fat Conus toſt his; beinen ot, 4 nt 8 din 
And always got the mot 


Foes took care to fill him e | 
When-cer he miſs d the toaſt: 

They call'd, and drank at 2 ee 
5 flld, and drank again; 

And if the gods can take too 0 r 
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2 Bacchus little Cupid gung 


By reck ning his deceit : 
And Cupid, mock d his ſtamm ring tongue, 
With all his ſtagg ring gaits : 
And Focus droll'd on Comus' ways, 

And tales without a jeſt; ,- 
While Comus calld his 88 ee 5 
| "00 WES beſt. F 3 


2 talk ſoon f . ods; 
And, had I Homer's. pen, 
Id ſing ye, how they drank like 6. 
And how they fought like men. ee 
To part the fray, the Graces fly 
Who make em ſoon agree; | 
Nay, had the Furies ſelves been _ 13 ) 
They 5 were three to neden „% >: 


| 83 1 nid e —. 
And gave him back his an F | 

7 But kept ſome darts to ſtir the cups; Th 8 

: Focus took Comus 4 1 , had 64 

And gaily wore the prize; _ | 

| And thrice in mirth he e bim de W 

As thrice he 8 to | comes 1 e bo 
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Then Cupid Gught the myrtle grove,” LAY 
Where Venus did erer Sg mn of A YT 
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| They kiſs, and are exceeding Kinds.” | 


But part in time, who-ever _— 
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And Comms, loudly curſing vit, 3 
Koll d off to ſome retreat . 5 . 
Where boon companions gravely bs ul DOE 
In fat unweild y ſtate. 


Bacchus and Soca, gill "behind, 
For one fen glaſs Pepe; 


And vow to be ſincere. 


This our inſtructive ſong; * 
For tho ſuch friendſhips may be a. 
ONE) can t continue Rc | 
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Abit bid u me e tell the charme. 
I did in her diſcover;; 
She ige as well bid tell the ſtars, 
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 Deſeribe the joys in love's ſweet wars, 25 
' Or tell how 21 1 I love her. | 

- 5 | 

Shou'd . tempt a” A tak, | 
And puzling numbers find : T q 
The brighteſt fancy muſt new-coin - i 
some god-like phraſes to define . 
The beauties of her mind. FT 1 
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b. ee en, | 8 


in us thy charms no more, 
Beauty's like the miſer's IDE $5 
Still the vain poſſeſſor's poor; 
What are riches without pleaſure? 
Endleſs pain the miſer takes 
Jo increaſe his heaps of eee 
Lab ring bees his pattern makes, 
Let he fears to taſte his honey. 


rev 87 wh A 1 — his * 
Trembling, leſt he chance to loſe it; 
| 1 ſtill, for want of mare 


Tho the wretch wants pow, r to uſe it, 3 


| Celia thus, with endleſs arts, 


Spends her days, her charms i ironing; Wo 5 £2 


Lab ring ſtill to conquer hearts, 
| Yet user taſtes the dert of long. 


Views with pride ber ſhape, her face, ; 


 Fancying Rtill ſhe's under ſy ee 


Age brings wrinkles on apace, 
White de dene with n hr eur, 


Soon or late they both will find, 
Time their idol from them fever; 
"He mult leave his gold behind. 
"Lock'd within his _ for ever. 
** O 


J * 7 


* 


2 


tf Collection of Songs. 


ia's fate will ſtill be worſe, , 
uk her fading charms deceive ber; 
Vain defire will be her curſe, 
Wen no mortal will relieve her. 
Celia, hoard thy charms no more, 
Beauty's like the miſer's . 
Taſte a little of thy ſtore; 
What is beauty without e pleaſure? 
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| L ov Unchangeable. 


A** thoughts of freedom are too late, 
Not any new fair lady's art, 


Nor both the India's wealth, nor far pn 


n 


Not, which kind 3 forbid 1 a your hate, | : 


And that which follows, proud ein 
2 paſſion cou'd at all abate, _ 
But Wy make. Ra N 1 


Thus all my quiet 5 3 5 
On hopes t' obtain a ſmile front you 3. 
That ſo my love, that knows no end, 
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* oletint a N life paſſes, oY 
9 Who roams o'er the watery main! 
No treaſure he everamaſſes,” ooo 
But chearfully ſpends all his gain. 
We're ſtrangers to party and faction, 8 
To honour and honeſty true; 5 
And wou d not commit a bad -AC t io . 8 
For power or profit in view. FRE Ws 4 
Chor « Then why ſhou'd we ol fr riches 90. WF. 
15 Or any ſuch glittering t = © 
1 4 1857 heart and a thin pair of trees, Ce 
3 N the world, ew: 3 nt LON ee 


The e is 2 beautiful en %%%ö;— x 
Inrich'd with che bleſſings of 8 The Jt; - 
The toiler with plenty rewarding, 5 
Which plenty too often breeds ſtrife. 22 8 
When terrible tempeſts aſſail us, „ 
And mountainous'billows affright. 10 ee 
No grandeur or wealth can avail uns 
Baut 6kilful induſtry ſteers right, | | 
8 2 fr my we * &c. Co 
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The courtier's more ſubject to dangers, 
Who rules at the helm of the ſtate, 


Than We, Who, to politicks ſtrangers, 55 | 7 


Eſcape the ſnares laid for the 585 
The various bleſſings of nature, 

In various nations we: try; 8 
No mortal than us can be greater, | 

Who merrily live till we die pon = 


Chor. Then 9 Hou d we * c E qt T 1 
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Safer, 10 Drink than, to Love. 


LD UCRETIA the 1 of Rome did 87 "i a 7 
And Helen, they ſay, was the ruin of Troy: 1 
The one was too wanton, the other too nice: on 
ae ſtill N. fatal ir in virtue and vice, 
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= But to fail between both, in a ſea, of good wine: 
What tho' ſome dull matron our mirth diſappr ve ky 
Yi: Tis f fer 10 ladies to e pe n o love. . 


Hive a bealthto-all thoſe that « are dare chan wi 
Who ſcorn to be vicious, and yet not too preciſe: 
What tho' ſome dull matron our mirth diſapprove 2 


'Tis arg] for . to * drink! than to- love. e IN 
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Indulg'd all day with viſits, te 


ws to 4 E Lis; about to. 
marry an Ola Ma N. 5 


'F you, by dsl views miſled, DI 
. Prefer old Gripus to your bed | 
| You'll bitterly lament it; 


For twenty ne ler did fifty wed, 
But N 1 


8 # * 


Nis percent Mn bt NR 
l of each China cup complain, HE. 
Each ribbon, patch, and Pinner . nes „ 


FEST A be- 
And Tit and Brist muſt neer again, . 355 
Eat n Jour plate at A to wu 21 


ee pen den 55 e 


He'd to Gok random word ny: 105 Bt 0 1 | 


| Wort be an ee, N NY 
"Or tha youre Gora theſe torments free, 


And all that you petition, 


| Eyn then, alas! all-night you'd „ . 
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For hw he'd all endearments ſhun, 
And vainly boaſt what feats were done 5 
When he was young and mighty; _ 8 


But now, alas! theſe days are gone, 


And ſo, wy 9 9 ove EL t TT 
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A youth of equal bloom you wed, 
No cares by day will teize youz ß 

At night ſuch joys will bleſs your bed. ee hk 
F e 


Wü cee por eh are” free, * 


Chuſe one whoſe years with yours TS, 5, 5 


By love alone dire&ed; ' „„ 


rc that HAPPY days may be i $80 CE 
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2e 1 Kette R ” ; greateſt Bi þ 
REO chuſe the greateſt bliſs,” a 1 is 


T each! court erab cane . 


_ Kings might poſſes their W ges. 


And crowns unenvy'd wear; 


They ſhou'd no rival have of ad 1 55 | 18 . 
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Might I "oe! monarch there. 717 
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That Cer in love was known, De 5 1 - 
2 *Twou'd be the higheſt of my yy" 75 A my 1 
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way, let ots to. love diplealing,,. 
My Winifreda, move your care; 

Let nought delay the heav'nly' — 
1 n 1 nor gloomy (OCs . 
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Wh t the no gravks of royal donors . 


ith pompgus itles grace our blood? 
wen bone in more ſub 3 


W OPT — 8 — a — : 
> | . = | 
6 
n | * 
* ? A F 
. 


Guy: name, e virnic 83 wwe — 8 
Will ſweetly found where-e'er tis ſpoke: 
yore eee - 
mW "Ber rae 1855 lire folk, 9 8 
What tho; Fe hinges laviſh dmr. 
No mighty treaſures we poſſeſs, 1 
We'll find within our pittance, . e Le 7 
"os be content without excels. . W 2 
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Still ſhall each kind returning 1 Oe OY 

Sufficient for our wiſhes gie 
1 For we will live a life of reaſon, 
And e 1 life to . 
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Thro youth and age, in love excelling, „ 
Well hand in hand together tread; . Ps 

Sweet ſmiling peace ſhall crown our wel- 
1 mien Nie e d our dan 


How how I Ps the protty crelinris 

While round my knees they fondly clung; 
To ſee them look their mother's features, | 
eee tongue? 


And ae with envy, time tranſported | 

Shall think to rob us of our joys; _ . 
| You'll in your girls again be courted, 
And DT On OO OT 
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Vanity W ae Evve ; - = 


| Nm nts wane. 

And only adds new weight to Cupid's 8 
A thouſand thouſand ways, a thouſand thouſand S 
The tyrant knows to captivate our heart: | 
Sometimes he ſighs employs, and ſometimes tte E 
The mum language we ep eyes; : A niatrale 85 
The ſoft with hn n I eee eee 
He kills the ſtrong with joy, the weak with bs. 


No, no, no, no, reſiſtance | is erin, LY fa. 
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Baccnvs's fob 5 in Prat of Wins. 


B e 5 TA 
On his never-failing tun, A * bs OT 
 Sneaking empty pots deriding, | 
Thus addreſs d each toping bor 35 
Praiſe the joys that never vary, 
And adore the liquid ſhrine; * Manly e 
—::. 
Are perform d by * Wine, „„ 


Ancient heroes, la with 1880 

x | 1 1 eee 
CE wrote the flaming _ 9 . 

fird by my diitye {7 nt > 
If my influence is wanting,” 8 | 
Muſicks charms but — moves.” 3 
N too in vain lies oY IG $ippsz 1 . 
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Tk Lan de dee with lover i oc ee 
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"of you ces AR pleaſure, .; wat od coi ai 958 
Mortals, this way bend your ey yes $3 * zl ien ©: 
From my OG ny... ere 1 8 HH 3172 ES 
Sole diſpeller of your pain; ns e dee ken 

He who drinks not, lives in vain, 
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25 Charming Sarton. 


\aREWEL the fatal pleaſures, 
The ſhining maſquerade, - 


| And all the dying meaſures 


That tender love perſwade: 
The notes that Tweetly languiſh, 4 

To aid the lover's flame, | 
Whilſt he reveals his anguin , fa 

And dt the fair © one's name. 


No more you can invite me, | 1 
| alas! in vai; © 3 $4 en HEVE 520 
No muſick can delight „ WH eee 2rd 


You ing, 


Tho Orpheus play d again : 4 


A lovely ſailor pleading, „ b tho 
With wit in every e 15 " OPEN; 


Bak cid in ov co ron. 
Has fix'd wy; meme 58 
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In every dream appearing, 63551 tion wen. HK 
: '& eee . See 5 
His hands ſo gently preſſing, 8 


As if no ropes they knew ! 


What is my ſong confeſſing gs 
eee e 


199 


25 RE IR 89 CR . 


* — : - - 


6 * F 5 8 
? 1 _ „ * F £ 
1 $ 1 E L N N « : 

* 1 * 2.4 4 E (OY. - 88 * n 2 * ds * . 5 2 5 23 ? 

vr" 7 5 vo 3 Me Gan > >. * LO oats bas CN ta- W - RE : — 4 
2 . a : - — = - By oo — — - 
— . are one a a perrnara Darn oe 2 2 — 2 — tr 2 —— Ee i ets Gaye CHOI 11s. Arendt 2 — — * Vers 7 
—— — - 0 hy open moe 0 — 3 — . re ee A Sp — —— ed. Anda 
* . 
a 7 : 
* + 
e 


2 4 
—— 


——— — „ 224 
as A _ 


166 4 Calactiam of Songs. 


Some tuneful voice, 2 55 - 
Ine fel notes ending: VV 
My tenderneſs impart: 
Ah! fure he ſoon will know it, I: 
Tf love inſpire his ſighr;' 
"Thoſe eyes that made the poet; 5 5 43 456 
I fear will gueſs too right. 
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uo women, tis true, are but tender, 

Let nature does ſtrength — TED 
Their will is too ſtrong to ſurrender, | . 8 1 87 
e nete en hi die. 5 „ e 

Your ſorrows you 5 prolong; VVV 
Diſputing i is always high-treaſon, „ 


No woman was e ler in the wrong. . 


Tour only relief is to bear; 9 4: N ach. n . 
And when you appear content, Nin 124 
Perhaps, in compaſſion, the fair XS 8 Rabin &. 

ae patrons herſelf into conſent. MW. 0. 
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The EXPOSTULATTOx. 


Tow diſmal the lover's condition, 
When cruelty governs the fair? 
When the proper, the only Rs 
Inſults o'er her ſervant's deſpair, 
His ſuff rings afford her a þ 
Increaſing the more he — . 
The more that he doats on his ee 
The faſter the binds 1 in chains. 


F 


Reſiſtleſs, all-conquering” Weine! 
Diſdain not to cure what you cauſe: 

Oh, prove not a rebel to nature! 
Nor laugh at love's ſovereign laws... 


| Againſt your own {If it is treaſon, 


To torture a heart that is thine: + 
My heart is your own, and what reaſon 
Its pain ſhou d oo be ine ?* 3 


Yet deep tho' the darts of your beauty 3 


Have wounded the heart of your ſwain, 
1 think it both pleaſure and duty 
To court, and to ſuffer the pain: 
Delightful's the true lover's anguiſh ;.. 
In craving, it ever contents; 
Tis torture to pine and to languiſh, 
But yoke the while it torments. : 
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#3 . KATHARINE OSI E. 


4. walking forth to view the Plain, 3 
Upon a morning early, | 
While May's ſweet ſcent did chear my. brain, 
From flowers which grow ſo rarely; 
_- - & ekancd-to. ment a pretty. maid, 
0 She ſhin'd, tho it was. foggy. 5 5 5 
| I ask d her name; Sweet — A* e 5 0 
My name is Kath'rine rine Ogie. „ 
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J ſtood Bane Ys and did admire, 33 
To ſee a nymph io ſtatelß; „ 
So brisk an air there did appear 5 

LL In a country maid ſo neatly; ; ; 5 


Such nat ral ſuweetneſs the rd 5 


1 Diana's falf 1 was ne'er e tay 1 = 1 
| Like this fame Kathy fine Ogi. | 
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1 Thos dee of fails beauty's queen, 
| ; Who ſees thee ſure muſt prize thee; _ i 
Tho thou art dreſt in robes but mean, . 3 
Yet theſe cannot diſguiſe the; 
Ty handſome air, and graceful look. 

Far excels any clowniſh rogie 3 5 
Thouxt match for laird, or earl, or duke, | 5 
| 2 Ns. * rine . 1 
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ip; were I-but ſome ſhepherd-Fain, — e > KD 
To feed my flock beſide thee z ken ng, : 3 
At bouting time to leave the plain, 
In milking to abide thee; 
d think myſelf A. happier MMC. IX 7 
With Kate, my club, and doggy, DS | 
Than he that hugs his thouſands den. vir rv N 
Had 1 n Land rine e 4097990087 130 7:48 CL 


Then ra aeſpiſe the e at 
And ſtateſmens dang'rous ſtations ; 
I'd be no king, Id Wear no crown, n 
I'd ſmile at conqu ring nations 
Might I careſs, and ſtill poſſeſs. G5 
This laſs of whom I'm vogie: 36 6 wage 
For theſe are toys, and ſtill look i, 
Compar d with Kuti rine . Jood nod 
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$349 ox Sk 


x ao Knee 78 2 11 
. I Wo. * 3 * * LO 7 . 


But 1 er the gods have not deres! 
For me ſo fine a ereature, 

Whoſe beauty rare makes her xcend - | 
All other works in nature 

Clouds of deſpair ſurround my e 
That are both dark and foggy: 
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8 Met "I fweetheart with ft — 1 ; 
oe or chance, no matter whether,  _ . 
reacts cs me with b her. „ 
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ga _ dei e, 8 3 
See how every buſh diſeo vers 
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erg pare of ant er, 8 
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or in Singing or in loving, | u_ 4 ie RS | 
Brery moment Rill i => 6th, „ 5 : 
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See how _ de . 3 
Does all her ſecret charms diſcloſe; 2805 5 
Sweet's the time, ahl ee, e 5 
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Quickly we mul faatch the bliſs | | 
© Of their ſoft and fragrant kuss; Go 
To day they bloom, they fade to- morrox/y 
unn e a 
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Time, my Beſs, will leave no traces 8. 
Of thoſe beauties, of tholt graces ; | 
Youth and love forbid our ſtaying, 
Love and youth abhor delaying. 


Deareſt maid! my dv not fly e. CN SY 
Let your pride no more deny me; 


Country Deli igbrs prefers to the aalen. 


Hv ſweet i is the . er fo ar. W 3 
So trim, and ſo clean, 
Jo trip it oer the green, 
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While the pale town-laſs Se: W OY 
Diſguiſes her face, 
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ABER expiring. en 4 „Last s Lids. 


A near a fountain's aon fide 1 25 = 5 
The bright Celindi la,, 33 

Her looks increas d the ſummer's pride, 1 8 
ee ee e W ES 


The roſes bluſh'd with "any rod, | 
To ſee themſelves outdene;..... 1.7 Tg 
The Hlies ſhrunk into their bed, + ans ea „„ 
To find ſuch rival ſhone. -  _ 


Wi ick, thro' the air, to this retreat, 
A bee induſtrious fly, ð 
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Drawn hy the fragrance of her _ | 5 = 


Her roſy lips he found, f „ 
Whos he i in ER met his is death, ob 


2 


Nor at thy fall repine, 


Since kings wou'd quit their . fate 


eee thine, - 
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The Deſpairing. Loves. 3 


A SWAIN, of love deſpairing, „%% 
Thus wail'd his cruel fate; 
His grief the ſhepherds ſharing, 
In circles round him fate: an, 
The luckleſs lover mourn'd ; 
All who had felt the paſſion 
'A 8 for 85 return'd. L 
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| Oh friends! your bs give © over, een ee 


Shou'd Cloe bot lover F 1 
For me you'd ſhed a tear, i T 


Her eyes ſhe'd arm with Nx 


Your friendſhip ſoon. ſubdue; - Kia i 5 5 


Too late you'd ask forgiveneſs, + +» 


Na for her r ; 


eee ws! diſcover, . 5 „ 
Reſiſtance is in vain; 5 


Spight of yourſelf you'll love her, oe 
And hug the galling chain: 8 2 . 5 ws | 143A. 


Her wit the flame increaſes 


And rivets faſt the dart; 
She has ten thouſand graces, 
Ang each cou'd gain a heart. 
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"Has thaneld' her When breaſt; prog 
Her heart to him devoting,, W: 8 fg 1 
1 She's cold to all „„ 85 OM 
3 Their love with joy aboundinng 
The thought diſtracts my brain; 8 
Oh cruel maid! — Then Swooning, , . 

He fell upon the * Yo, Ek 
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nx mind of « woman can one be known, 


Fl! tell you the reaſon — ſhe knows not her _ bs 
* uc ſo often ere nights | ep 

' *Twou'd puzzle Apollo, HE.) ary TS : ET 
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His oracle wou'd be a TY 5 is 
Then quickly you'll find, 10 . 
The man that ſhe chaſes, 
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: You never gueſs it aright : „ 
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And often abuſes 5 1 ry 
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_ The Happy Loy EAS. 


OCKEY and Jenny together were laid; 
Jockey was happy, no leſs was the maid; 

He often did figh, and cry'd, Jenny, with thee, 

My life, tho in bondage, wou'd ſeem to be free. 

| Jae who greatly for Jockey did burn 

| Won'd ſigh to his figh, and kind language, return, 
der no pair ſo happy, ſo much of one mind, _ 


As Fockey to Fenny, 10 Jay's inclin d. 
Content with each ee in THAT retreat, 5 


They court not new beauties, nor envy, the great; 


Hell not quit his nymph; nor the nymph quit her ſwain, 
For pleaſures yet thought of, or riches to gain. 
| Th all ye gay courtiers, who greatneſs admire, 
And ſhine in gilt coaches, with pompous attire, - 
| Regard the true pleaſure this couple enjoy, 
For ous with Fockey and TE ne er doy.- 


While you quit your: ele for clors bright « ages: 
Aminta purſue, you fair Cloe deſpiſe, 
When one nymph's undone; you another undo, 
And rambling, the fair does the fame thing by you: 
Till nature grows weary, decrepid, and poor, 
Not aged, but quite has exhauſted her ſtore; | | 
Tis Fockey and Fenny enjoy the true taſte : 
Be conſtant like them, and your pleaſures veil A. 
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© Vo yes, „ 


Roces and Cena. . Was- 


X. n e let us join. V 
Come, pr'ythee be mine, ; e tn 
Mine we my dear pretty creature; „ 55 
eG IT 
Than I do both my eyes, 0 e 
And chan honey” to me ſhe is gran) TT 
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| c. You think to perſuade | EET Hd | 

* . Unskill'd in the bus nes of wooin: PE 

1 8 I you hold on your jeſt, er 
III be gone, I proteſt, Nen Jap ee ed 

For fear it ſhou'd. prove my andoing. 4 366 on Hof 


; Ar in ſuch a fever, 
The like it was never, 


So dreadfully fore is my ſmart, pals lex. 
That Cupid, I weet, | 2 
Were you but to ſee't, — 

Has bord a great hole-i in [reſp on 


You know all your paces, | 9 3 
Whene'er you wou'd compaſs your feu. 1 

And it filly. wenches 1 

Believe your pretences, = 
n 
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R In pity e 3 e 
To inſult me, my dear „ 
Oh ſpare, while fo ſorely I languiſh! 
What room, dear unkind, 
For deceit can you find, 


In a breaſt that is brim-full of anguiſh? 5 — af 


C. Nay, nay, Roger, now, 
You wrong me, I vow, 55 e | 

I wou'd not be reckon'd hard-hearted; 
But, alas! I have known, | 


For believing too ſoon, 
Poor maids that have Ai ſmarted. 


5 That Tm one of thoſe 5 

Who can leave their ſwieet - hearts in the lurch; 
I mean, in good ſooth, 
To plight you my troth, = 

When the bus nig e K in ths church, 


a 1 


4 0. But 4 ud you K 
With the firſt honey- moon, 

Shou'd you forfeit the troth which 5 wee, 
Shou d you, cool to your ſpouſe, 
Laugh at all your paſt vows, 


And Cicely, poor Cicely? be ſlighted? 
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— © ROPE 


28 your ue 5 ; Pate nat ®; 
Come, with hearty good- n ts e, 

Vou may quit every fear, 

When, without you, I ſwear, 


All the 00 805 wou d e lad me. 


©, well, I can't but approve. e 
)) wor 1 am main wo 
| Neb dread to Mt ee were by ap wel 
R. And a love, my dear Ci, 1 e o06 
%% %%% ↄ ↄ ſ ÜD dd ̃ „ 
: Is 2 a „ 
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2 * 5 
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v HEN 3 "AG is by ale a deg, | 9 7 
It forms the body as it forms the mind; 
The ſhape without is like the ſhape, within, 


And. e fouls make every SUEDE: 


© ct eee Dilute gran)... 14 wy 
Divine's her thought, ſeraphic is her . 5 | 


The pow'rs of muſick thro the fabeick + 


For when in face and voice ſhe's pleasd t appear, 
Her charms ſo ſtrike the eye, ſo ſtrike the ear, 


And tuneful parts make up the. 


hals; Tay 
3 


or ever look, we. oon d for ever ber. 


A Colleftion of Song,. 173 


I 


| The Lonpow Ditty. | 


0 London is a ſine towyn, and a gallant city, 

'Tis govern'd by the ſcarlet gown, come liſten to 

This city has a mayor, this mayor is a lord, [ay Ye | 

He governeth the citizens all by his own accords | 
05 e is, Ko. 


He boaſteth his gentility, and ave nobly he was + ilk 

eee een dead 125 nenn 

-. horn: 

The firſt j journey kisloraſhip takes, is to 1WEfrinfer-hall, 

Attended by - twelve companies, for he muſt ws 
., them all. 145 jb Lenden is, Ke. 


The barges are made fine] and gay for "tis lordſhip 
| and the beſt, 

And dung-boats and lighters Perl bor the reſt. 
Then at the Exchequer hes ſworn upon a ſhoe ole, | 
TO IT WIR no wiſer man than was his OE 
+1 3a ' Oh London is, &c. Dy | 


15 The frord is born before ecrag nice FE | 
To fright away the little boys that laugh at our lord 4 
And whea that is ended, home again he comes, Lmayors; 
With joyful noiſe upon the Thames of e and of 

drums. Oh London is, & c. 
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His lordſhip lands at Paul's — and on along he 1985s. 
Attended by his companies, as hungry as any dogs: 
Then in comes the carver, and boldly falls to Work * 
With knife like to a ſeimetar, as fierce as 8 Turk. 
Oh London 7 is, &c. 1 =: ops | 


He hit b en and ben og 

e en dein, ene 
Till he look d upon my lord mayor, bs a not hit the 
Then up came cuſtard, with twenty-four nooks, = 

As you may find recorded in ohm Stow's books. 

9 "08 London i is, Kc. . 


tint ee ir pen end bebe ths K 
It was to keep their Ong at Wa Te . no 

Then bey go to "TORY 11 in "ihe Ky bet 
And there they have a noble treat, all at the oity Wr. 

. Oh E ts, 0 5 | 


75 


And 1 828 they come to cualalir u, they makes 

| © gallant ſhow, . OTE 

Their wives bid the ok lay. Cuckolds al arow: f 

Then they go to Paul's church ere ng 1 885 
begins, | [pins 

And as they go along the fret they op wk up 
{7 eee 155 Kc. e 
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: They cally up a their j juries & daes and £ 1 


eee no o man, they may go hang them- 
ſelves: 11 . [tl ride, 
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But if you'd know, Il tell you the moral reaſon of it, 
They that wou d to riches go, muſt ſtoop for little 


profit : [maker, 
My lord mayor rides along the ſtreet like unto a law- 
With forty catch-poles at his arſe, to FOOD ate the baker. 
Oh London 7 oh &C. | 


And when he comes te de baker's fl and finds | 


his bread tos light, (and knight: 


He ſends it home to his own- houſe, to feaſt both lord 
Then to the ee 05 80) the ſeſſions there to 


keep; 


: Vat that the * comes, chey a all a are faſt es 


Oh nn, is, &c. 
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80 they they borrow boots and ſpurs, and out o f town 
To ſee the bears baited on the bank-ſide. | 
0h London i, Kc. 


And when that they have done, they il return ag. 


Like ſo many apes, with each his golden chain: 


"Then to hear a ſermon once a year he rides unto the 


ſpittle, [but little. 
And there fits full three War long, and . away 
Oh London is, &c. 


„ And 
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And when ha he comes Jorge he fits 3 


board, 


| And if he has not mine d pics, bis Mg not worth 2 


[t: 


My lady ſays unto my lord, vrhen all the gueſts are gone, 
1 do intend to-morrow, to invite my | friend * * 


Oh London i is, &c. 


* 


For 1 Jon't think it fit always to have eee 
I pray therefore let me rub in a courtier now 3 


My lady boldly ask'd my lord what, diſhes ſhe -ſhou'd 


have, 


brave. 


To entertain her friend Sir gui. that was fo fin _ 


68-5 Oh London in te. 


My lord he nam d A a calveshead, at which ſhe mae 


piſh, 


And ſwore ſhe'd have a been e the lov'd 
Next, once a year, into Eſſex a hunting they do 895. 
To ſec em paſs along, oh! Us. a TY . ow. 


Oh London is, * ö 


Tro: Cheapſule ad 8 and to Arete 


pum p- 
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8 3s 


(word croſs his rump 3 


5 Each man with's FR in bis hk 's tides, and his back - 
My lord he takes a ſtaff in hand to beat the buſhes Ger, 


1 muſt confeſs it was a work he ne er ae, tore. 


Ob London i oY >. 


— 


er = 65 2 * 
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A creature bounces from « buſh which made e all 

__- to laugh, Tealf: 

My lord he eryd, 4 6 be but it provid an Mes 

And when they had done their ſport; they came to London 

| where they dwell, _- [knew.them well. 

Their faces all torn and {cratch'd, their wives ſcarce 
5 Oh London i, &c. f 


For *twas a very great mercy i many epd Aire, b 


n enn 
" DRE Ben. ; 


Eibl 811 LI. 


7 4 4 


9 down i in 4 — nag 1 1 5 id 2 2 bi 


Oh! there did I ipy a young, beautiful laſs 3... | 
Her age I am ſure it was ſcarcely fifteen, 
And ſhe on her head wore a garland of green; 

| Her lips were like rubies, and as for her eyes, 
They ſparkled like di monds or ftars in, the. r 
And as fot her voice, it was charming and clear, 
And ſhe ſung a ſong for the loſs of her dear. 10 my _ 


Why dock my lov Bill prove Side and unkind 2 
Or why eder b 6e, way nr ge 2 
From one that is loyal in every degree? r 
pies why des ke change to another from mo el 


0 


. hoy — 1 a: = 
r  — reren. 2 1 _ J = 8 9 — — 5 * 
\4 TEN : 2 — * * a * U 
e ne Fn Za 
P * n - 


— Oo 
_—_—_—— og 

2 USE 4 
* aw fs _—_— 


= r . ———ů— _ = rot PT Fae —_— 8 


7 — [ 0 - F . 4 N 0 bf 
7 + — 7 * * oo — * * 2 - » 
» ab 993 e wes 5 7 re ERP ans a Io > ky C 0 ** 7 abs — 25 - 
ö PRE 4 GELE «HE oy - Oo IO. CG. n > 0 2 = EDO os OS = >, 
. 2 —_— \; 1 3 4 * 8 «S- © * * WA. 6 — o W 22 - 
N 4 r iT # 4 26.2 2 8 , —— = 3 — 
g. Can? 
N 1 g 2 + 


1 

— Wh ak.” 2222 
* 

rc 


. 

Sr eo Sr Aol. 
re Are 7 
n 


— 


my 
— —uꝑ— — 


9 F 

. 

. 4 

+ 
ITED 


— 


7 . 
3 4 
— 4 4 F 
*. a et 
* 
40 


n U Wt 

. n 2 
: [Sf SL r is 
1 — 


* 
S 


8 7 4 
— 

"I 
Por 8 


258 A Colledtion of Songs 


Or why does he laugh at my forrow and woe? 
Or why does he ſcoff at my fad overthrow 2 _ 

Suſanna will always: prove true to her truſt, - 
HM: orry loy'd op; will prove ſo unjuſt. | . 


was down in a meadow a making of hay. 
oh there did we paſs the ſweet minutes awayz 
I lull d him to fleep, and I watch'd him the while, 


And when he awak'd, twras with a ſweet ſmile ; . 5 5 


And when he went forth to harrow and plow, . PE 
1 mill'd him ſweet Hllibubs under the cows , 
Oh then was I bleſt, and fat on his knee, 

No had is the world was fo loying as Re. 


— has kſt me, GE RE” 
Employs all his wiſhes, his thoughts, and 1 
He kiſſes her hand, and {ets her on his knee, 

And fays all the kind things he once ſaid to me; 
But if ſhe believes him, the falſe-hearted ſwain Ke: : 
Will leave her, and then ſhe like me may complain, 

For nothing 's more certain, — believe filly Sue, 


as once has been Faithleſs, can fldom 0 5 


| Se find her ſong, and pF to = gone, £2 
When over the common came jolly young Folm; 
Hie told her, that ſhe was the joy of his life, 
And if ſhed conſent, he wou'di make her his wife: 


She cou'd not refuſe him, foro churchchen they wont s. | 


Young Billy's forgot, and young Suſan's content: 
Moſt men are like Billy, moſt women like Sue; 
ei men prove falſe, why ſhou'd women prove true? 


7 


hy; | 5 „ 


Cron a Goppess. 


; 6 a goddeſs in the groves 1 

n the ren . on 4 

An angel in the church ſhe moves; s 
A woman in my dream. 


8 5 


Love ſteals artillry from her eyes, 
The graces point her charms; 
"Oe 1 rival d in her voice, | 


| Never © ppi turner {i 
Did heav'n and earth aa" | 


And yet tis fleſh and blood alone oo 


Make her _ ee divine. 


be looks like ak mortal dame, 

Till I unlace her boddice; £47 PR Ts * 
But when with fre he meets wy l. 
15 e ot 


pon 


ms n a N 9 
* * Dee ret * 5 * o n "I. 
PIES 8 LT E 2 * l E CIS 


. 
> 
1 [ 
> 
14 
a» 
24 - 
1 * 
" * 
23 
va 
4 ? 
4 
* 
1 
= 
1 
, 
* 
A 5 g 
+ 
A 
2 
* 
F, 
* * 
. 4 
" 
. 
"> * 
4 N 
” 
1 
12 
25 x 
f 
N 2 
IS 
2 7 8 
fi 4 
4 
3 
74. * 
* 
2 
18 * 
7 1 
” 
_ 
8 6 £1 
Ae 
4 -& 
1 . 
1 
T 
* 2 
1 
, ; W's 
15 4 
. 7 
— 1 * 
1 
1 
1 A 
b 2 
o #7 2 -" 
5 
4 
0 5 E 
7 «15 
. 1 
0 
4 
by, 7 Þ 
* 1 
1 
£ £ 
SQ . 
> 2 
— 2 v 
S « C 
4 1 
— 4 
7 * 
8 » Ty F 
4 i239 \ } 
1% 
1 
19 of 
5 o 
A - 
7 
7 * 
1 * 
ge 
> 
q 12 
8 
IS 
>= 
$y 
TS - 
7 ! 59 


* 

7, ' 
l 125 4 
9 
1 13 
TH A 
. 9 
if 
Mg t 
7 TY 

To 


[51 
4 
1 


io A Collection of Songs. 


Deſpairing LYOI DAB. 
8 gloomy ſhade, | 


For unhappy lovers made, 
9 deſpairing Lycidas was laid, 
While drooping turtles cooing ſtood 


On the green branches of the dusky 8 


The mournful flutes contend in Vain, + 
To lull his cares, to eaſe his x EP 
His pain and cares thus force him — 
Ah, heedleſs ſhepherds! guard your n, 
From woman's fatal eyes, 
2 * They wound us ſtill with pail dats... 
And he that's wounded diess ; 
. Their form and face, like ſeas ſerene. 
Still promiſe only joy; 
But oh! the ſhelves, their hearts within, 
« Ah let my fate thy nh gr 


Nor venture from the ſhore: er Kate 


| But here the hapleſs ſhepherd, 3 
8880 nn and al cn more. 
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wk 0 Fang 


Far 8 my tak and diſt eel, PATTIE ane 
Or from the dark abyſs of hell, e 10 h 
Mad Tom is come to view the world Fry 07] 
Ln yas eds. eee ee ; 
Fears and cares oppreſs my ſoul; © 
Hark! how the angry furies bowl; | 
Pluto laughs, and Proſerpine is glad, W 7 
To ſee poor angry Tom o Bedlam mad: ee ee 
Thro' the world I wander night and day. „ 
ro find my fraggling ſenſes, 
In an angry mood 1 met old Time, 
With his pentateuch of tenſes. 7 & 3 8 | „ 
When me he ſpies, away he Ys ew is 
For Time will ſtay for no man; 3 ee 
In vain _ cries I rend rhe skies, EN 
Cold Bp coinforiek I be, 5 „ 
* wh or clic 1 225 5 
3 1 | 
And the boar begins to brite; | | 
Come Vulcan with tools and with tackles, 
To knock off my troubleſome: 9 ; 
Bid Charles make ready his Wain, 


=. ak me my ſenſes n 
2 Cera hal 
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A e ended in the N 75 255 ak | 
Limping Vulcan heat an . | 
And furiouſly made at the god of war; 
Mars with his weapon laid about, 
Limping Vulcan had got the gout; 
His broad hortfs did fo hang in his light, 5 
That he cou'd not ſee to aim his blows ae EE 
Mercury, the nimble poſt of Hear's n. e 


Stood ſtill to ſee the quarrel; 
Gorrel-bellied Bacchus, giant- like, . 
Beſtrid a ſtrong- beer barret: 
To me he drank, I did him thank; 1 53 
But I cou d drink no cyder;; | 5 r 
He drank whole buts, till he burſt r hy 
But mine were ne'er the wider. N 
3 lere JJ > 
Hark! 1 hear Acteon's hounds, _ 5 
The huntſmen whoop and hallow, © 
| Ringwood, Rockwood, Fowler, Bowman, 
All the chace do foll . 
The man in the moon drinks claret, 5 
Eats powder'd beef, turnep, and 9 
But a cup of Malaga ſack, ” Wt 
WA fire the buſh at his back. OTE SGT IR 


o vind the vicar of Tuunton Dean, 
And he'll tell ye the banes were asked; © 


A good vat capon he had ver's pains, 
And I zent it home in a basket; 
And a Friday night I was, by right, 


To have prov'd if ſhe were a eee yy 


And now ſhe's run with a e to ne 


Heydledom deydledom cudden, = 257 5 


Heydon dudden cudden, n 5 
Sing N deydledom 4 


My mother ſhe aol her bine g Wine PSY 


And a dainty brood of chicken, 
Then bought herzelf a canvaſs ſmock, 
And rackt it up in the kitchen; 
And ſhe bought me a tambrick band, 

With a bumpkin pair of breeches, 


* 


Not thinking but Foan „„ 19 1 


Wou'd have made me her o /n; 
But I vaith ſhe'd have none of the vetch 
' . Weydon dudden cudden, Tom, 
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z "Before rl 3 theſe % "aps = - > 5 5 ä ; 15 ; 
Or elſe a rope in 4 doleme well): 
For I never can bear theſe croſles: | 
Or I'll go to ſome beacon high, 
For I vaith I. am _ wooden, 
| | Heydledow | 


.... ĩðͤ ae. B 
This ſhooting of guns and Nlaſhing, | „ | 

She'll find herſelf but a ſimple jade, 

For there's more to be got by thraſhing 

I neer ſhall beg without a leg, 8 . 

Nor occaſion have ver a wooden, . nb estt 
Nor cripple become, ts 2 N 


By vollowing a drum. 5 „ | 


. 4 LS al Fs: *k * 


Te waere Lov 20 ON | He li 


| wy een the bee e eee >: W. 
| A ſudden trembling did my liinbs , „ 
In every vein I felt a tingling ſmart, * 1 761 4a 
And-a cold faiatoels oll eas ay bree | 5 
But oh, the circling joy, but ob, the 0 W 
And oh! and oh! W 


1 | 
Ss „bers * | - vm 


Jo 0 vers one. 


1 lad there Was, N 
And Fockey was his name, 
He courted long a laſs, 
But cou d na * her fame. 


He otra money; pro proffer'd land, 
He ſought her night and day; 

But till ſhe would na underſtand, *? 
But anſwer'd ae 8 


Fc 


But he, : a N wary len. 
Found cance a pleaſant hour; 

We'as me, quo he, I'ſe ho my boon, 
And tuke her tell a bow'r, 5 


He lig d ag on the =" Eos 

Where they had muckle play; way 
And ever ſince, the bonny laſs 8 | 
Has ne er cry'd Fockey, nay. 
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| H ARK, the cock crow d, is day all abroad, 
a And looks like a jolly fair morning, 
Vp, Roger and Fames, and drive out your teams, 5 


At breakfaſt we'll flout and we'll jeer, EO | 
Sluggards ſhall chatter with ſmall- drink and water, 
1 While you ſhall ene March 225 cr 


Laſſes that ſnore, for e 2 K n l 4125 
Mouth open the flies will ue; 1 208 
To get us ſtout hum, when W e 8 eme 


Tn your ſmock- ſleeves too, go bind up the ſheaves too, 


Imp for the mow, and two for the beh. 


m ſure I hir'd four, but if you want more. 
II fend you my wife and my daughter. 
Roger the luſty, tell Rachel the truſty, 
The barn's a rare place to ſteal garters; 
wirt her and you then, ,cantrive up the mow them 


And take it at night for your quarters. 
3 24 1 rann; 


Up 3 quickly, to carry the corn in: ” * 
| Davy the drowly, and Barnaby bowzy, | CAE. . 5 ; 


Away where the barley is mowing: g 


With nimble young Rowland and Harty ha 
Then when work's over, at night give cach lover 
| Ann, Joly: | . 


"Is then the next labour comes after“ . 


7 


At 


CrrrA oN; ; Or SyLVIA overcome, 


6 when ſpring came On, 
Woo'd Sylvia in a grove, _ 
Both gay and young, and ſtill he ng 

The ſweet delights of love: 
Wedded joys in girls and boys, 

And pretty. chat of this and that ! 
The honey kiſs, and charming bliſs, 
| That crowns the marriage bed; | 
He ſnatch'd her hand, ſhe bluſh'4 and fan'd, Te 5 

And ſeem'd as if afraid; _ ** 
Forbear, ſhe cries, your 85 hes, | „ 

I've vow d to die ee . 


Pug 


laden + at that began 
To talk of apes in hell, 
And what is worſe, the odious curſe 
DF growing oc ane Rales EE CEE 
Loſs of bloom, when wrinkles come. 
And offers kind when none will mind; 75 
The roſy joy, and ſparkling eye, 
Grown faded and decay d 8 
At which, when known, ſhe chang her tone, £ 
And to the ſhepherd faid, Th TH 
Dear {wain, give o'er, I think once more, 
Before TIl die a maid. 
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Lov E and Wi NE. 1 Anacreontick, 


. 


0 aovN me with the branching vine 
Round my temples let it twin; 
See ! the recling god appears, 1 

With Silenus, green in years, 

Crown'd with joy, let them come, | 

Welcome! welcome! welcome! welcome! 
Pour the fragrant oil, and ſhed | 

Od'rous per fumes on my head, 

Cupid ſhall the skinker be; _ 

Fill a glaſs, and give it FEE 1 
Fill out more, you little !!!. oe oo 
Till it oyerlook the pot. 3 Fo.” ; 


| Mingle love and ſoft defires 
Tender-thoughts and am'rous fires, | 5 

Let not jealouſy intrude, . : 
Trivial joys, or noiſy fed; Ss oh 

But let's drink, and be divine.” 3 55 
Like our brother Pharbus ſhin ;; 


Drink like him, like him appear, 
Freſh and blooming all the year, 
Gay and ſmiling, full of life, *** 
Fay, quiet, free from ſtrif m 
Fraught with friendſhip, Kaub with love, aa 
Let the hours ſaccefſive move, 155 l We vi. Rt 
_ Paſſing unregarded __ Ra S173 23 i 46 SSIS 
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* 

But the preſent a "PER wet #5 BD 3 5 
With wine, oh, love's alternate joy? e 

THC Oh, Tf Ri n= OS Re 

Calls us from our happy ſtate, 

We'll drink our glaſs, and throw it down, 

And die without A e frown. 


Advice 60 rss er 


Terrine fair, you miſemploy 
Thoſe charms which nature gave; 


As if the power to deſtroy _ 
Were eee id ES 


So kings, who tothe power they hve is 7 + 
Add rage and cruelty, | © ys 
Their ſubjects may a While enſlare, e SP 

e 5 9 1 


| Then, dear 1 be advis d. 


Nor ſhun my proffer d care; h „ 
Wou d 1 * . e ee 


When-ever ought my tender pee. "MP FOE AR 


For they're as Wav'ring 28 


U 


Max's naoh. 7 th 


| A® why, Alexis, wou'd you leave 


A nymph that doats on _ | I 
Did thy Amanda once deceive, — 2 — — - 
Or ever prove untrue ? II 


Shou d ſo much truth, from one below d bi 


Meet ſuch unkind return ? 17 5 
And muſt that fame, whick ene mend. . N 
In age = no n * F 
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Were 8 inſpir d; 


Kind love then gilded all e.. of off np] A 


And gave all we ... 416 


* * 1 * ro 4 4 


Oppreſt with childiſh grief 2 


„ q ͤ 8 A 


Then wou'd Alexis ſhare _ tears, 


And fly for kind relief. 0 . . 
1 0 n 4 * 
Fi 8A an; 9 : . 
FR ene. $4 
„ 


Forgetful of his mate 3 « J 

But tho” in in diſtant plains he roves, „„ e 
Yet can't Amanda hate. 

Beware, young virgins, how: yo 


+ 


To faithleſs men you give, 


Aud ſoon or late deceive, 


Fx” ; : 
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Ren Bux vt. 
N o woman her envy, can ſmother, 


5 Tho' never ſo vain of her charmss 14 „ Ss 2 
Ha beauty ue In another, 


The pride of her heart i it alarms, | | . = 15 


New conqueſts ſhe gill muſt be making 
Or fancies her power grown E 
1 eee Has e 
But nature . „„ 
In love to mankind, 3:97 C1797 08 1 
That dire bmi ſhout nom £11 9 


- 
7 * 
1 


Still pleasꝰd to ordain, . 1 2 


None ever ſhou d rein ee ee e 
Sole monarch i in empire or _ 


* 
— * * * - : 
Yor» Ws e 3 * ma 4 Pres 2 "a * + <td ol 7 N * 
A., ⁰⁰ 0 -<-o < \ 


FFP 


Then Jearm 5 to be wiſe, 
New triumphs deſpiſe, 
And leave to your neighbours their ae, 
If one cannot pleaſe, 
You'll find by degrees, 
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You'll not be eee win ed. = 1 
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Acrzon's Fate accounted for 


„ N 


s naked almoſt, and more fair you per, . 

Than Diana, when ſpy'd by Alon; 

Yet that ſtag-hunter's fate, your votaries here, 
We hope . too _ to lay on, 


rot he, like a fool, rok a pep Par ex more, AY 


So ſhe gave him a large pair of horns, fir; ..__ _ 5 


What goddeſs, undreſt, ſuch negle& ever bore; 
Or, What woman e er pardon d ſuch a ſir? 


The man, „ ˙ bam; > 
: With the fair always works his own ruin; OD Sg 

Lou ſhall find by our actions, our looks, and our fighs, 

: e eee 10 . 


a" Love 47 


Av pink dener 5 
With torments not to be EY 1 
Peate and I' are ſtrangers grown, e ws 
I languith till my grief be known, 

Jet wou'd not have it gueſt. 


13 
* 


Type Partial NYM PR. 
W 3 a fad fate is mine! | - VP 


My love is my crime; 
Or why ſhou'd ſhe be 
More eaſy and fre: > 
To ll that Ber 8 


But if, by diſdain, 
She can leſſen my pan, 5 
*Tis all I W „ 
To make me love leſs, 8 | 
Or herſelf to love more. 


1 Lovr me powerful than FATE, | 


1 ATTEMPT from love's ſickneſs to fly al in vain, 
Since I am my ſelf my own fever and pain; 
No more now, fond heart, with pride no more ſwell. 
Thou canſt not raiſe forces enough to rebel, 1 
For love has more pow'r, and leſs mercy than fate, ; 
To make us ſeek ruin, and love thoſe that hate. 
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1 Make Nets your joys and bleſſings by lore- 


Ah! why do you ſuffer the bleſſing that's there, 
To give a poor lover ſuch fad tor ments here?? 


| Yet tho' for wy paſſion ſuch grief I endure, 


My love ſhall, like yours, 1 be conſtant and Tore. 
To ſuffer for him, gives : an eile to my pains, 


| There's joy in my grief, and there's freedom in chains. 1 


If I were divine, he cou'd love me ho more, 5 


And I, in return, my adorer adore: 


Oh! let his dear life then, kind _ be your ce, 


of For Lin * bleſſings have no other ſtare. 


We QA N. 55 
Ei e ee gre 
| When preſſmg, te eee 
5 Fate affords no other way, e 
Baut denying; or complying, V;; 
And reſenting, or conſenting, 
Deen gike our * me 5 


5 ; 8 
2 
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The Buzxixe-Giass f Les 0 


8 E how the fading glories of the year . 

Put on a youthful ſmile to welcome her: 
Spite of the dog-ſtar's. madneſs, her bright eyes 
| Create a ſpring of ever-blooming joys; 

All nature to her charms: freſh tribute yields, 
Making where-&er ſhe comes Elizian- fields, 
Where roſes proudly breathe out all their fweet, 
And bluſh out all their beauty at her feet: 
where nightingales their own love · ſongs 80 by, 
And her inimitable graces try: - Fe 9+ 
While the more wanton hills and groves n i 
Faintly to echo back een voice. 


Chor. But my pains rage the more near paradiſe, 
e is to me a e of ice. 


1 : ; 2 — 2 
3 N : 8 1 7 3 2 : K 1 
— 7üä—5 —v—— BY? Pos n 
8. K " 2 Pr. * 1 . 
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nud, of M A Nr. 


W*; ſhou'd men. quarrel here, where all pot 
As much as they can hope for by ſucceſs? _ 
None can have moſt, where nature is ſo kind, 


As to exceed man's uſe, ee 


* F ; 
I od 'T - 1 
- 3 | 
2 4 $497 4 12 5 1 
J 3s . . "I. e % 


| „ Differ 


* 


Dene, of being Dead, an Dla, 


B 4achus is a pow 'r divine,” 
For he no ſooner fills Toy. Kea 
With mighty wine, OR 


But all my cares relign, 


And droop, and ook. then ſink, fink d down dead, 


Then, then the pleaſing choughts begin, - 
\ And I in riches we” | 5 
At leaſt, I fancy fo, 


And without xr thought of want, I fog, 1 fag. 


Stretch d on the wk. my Vow all 3 
With flowers, weay d into a garland, crown a, 
Then, then. I begin to live, 


And ſcorn what all the world can bew 0 or r give. 525 


Let the brave fools wito fondly thin 4 


Of honour, and delight. _ 
To make a noiſe, a noiſe and fight, 


ee ee u l care 1B" n 88 


Go ſeek out As, 52 75 I Keek ff; _ drink. 


Then fill my at fl fil it high. | 
Some perhaps think it fit to fall and die; 


But when the bottles rang d make war with we. ys 


The b fool ſhall fee, © 
When 1 am fink, : men 9 
= difFreace to lic dead, and lie dead PL: 


\ 
17 5 N 


a” 
8 
* 


rale 


Fot 


Pleaſures of the CouN N Lrize. 


N o, no, tis in yain, in this turbulent town, 


To expect either pleaſure or reſt; 
To hurry and nonſenſe ſtill tying us down, 


Tis an over-grown priſon at beſt. e 


From hence to the country eſcaping away, 
Leave the crowd and the buſtle behind; | 
And then you'll fee liberal nature diſplay  — _ 
A thouſand delights: to ee, e 


The change of the Rade whe ſports the fields, 
The ſweetly diverſify'd ſcene z ea 5 5 


The proves, and the gardens, _ wn chk nen. 
A chearfulneſs ever 8 e EET 


Here, here, from ambition = avarice Tres, 1 

Mx days may I quietiy ſpend; eee 
'Whil the cits, and the courtiers, ere for 1 me, — 2 | 
ae gather * wealth without end. Wy 


8 1 — G — 2 2 
* 
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5 1 N 2 . = _ A CTY * _ pry A - * „ > 
r N — ip, HHS; - 8 n 3, * 3 + 7 9 n anger 
K 4 * * _ n „ 4s * WE 
\ r 1 F< — * 9 I * * 
* » * * . = 


No, 1 thank em, 85 Ep not, to add to my tore, J 
My peace and my freedom reſign; . 
For who, for the ſake of poſſeſſing the ore, | pag „ 
Wou'd be Tt 0 ! in the mine? e 


» 4 T7526 5 2 - 5 B's 
OY : 5 A k — " 
7 | I 3. 
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| Dnreaſonablineſs of Ju ALO VU a L. 


3 8 ſhows 1 ask to whom ſhe's. Kind. 
OE Since I her favours ſhare ; 
And none e er cur'd a roving mind. 

wy N or care? 


Why hou'd 1 All diſturb my eaſe, ns aca? 
Miſtruſtful of her charms; Ws ; 


And fear that every look betrays. 
Her to ſome rivals arms? 


Since if Corinna truly love, & bY 
eint it en nee. e 
And if her inclination teren noue, } 

No ſtrictneſs can ſecure, 8 a) 


Cv 21D defende d. | + 2 | | Bos 7 
8 C EASE, ccaſe of Cupid to complain, | 


Love, love's a joy ev'n while a pain: | $i 1 8 
Then think how great. his ik, i: 5 


Moving glances, balmy kiſſes, 
Charming raptures, matchleſs ſWweets; 
Love alone all joy compleats. 


: ; $ 
Wir > 
12 3 
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Sp 42 1 5 


Wir and VII rug 1 70 Go 
c | and BEAU Tx. 


HY, Danes why, why, why  preſling ? 
The heart you beg's not worth poſſeſſing ; ; 
Each look, each word, each ſimile's affocted, 
And inward charms are quite negle@ed : 
Then ſcorn her, ſcorn her, fooliſh ſwain, 
And figh no more, no more in vain, 


Beauty's worthleſs, faling, flying, 

Who woy'd for trifles think of dying? 
Who for a face, a ſhape, wou'd languiſh, 
And tell the brooks and groves his anguiſh, 
Till ſhe, till ſhe thinks fit to prize him, 

A at an all beſide deſpiſe him ? 


Fix, fix your en on What's ranking; | 
On what will never bear the lighting : 
Wit and virtue claim your duty, . 
They're much more worth than gold and beauty : 
To them, to them your heart reſign, 
And you'll no more, no more repine. 


84 | - Wing 
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WINE 2 cure Ver Lovx. 


W INE rejecting, 

i Mirth neglecting, 
Why, my Philander, 
Thus do ye ſtand here, 


To love was falſe, to int reſt true. 


Thus do ye ſtand 1 re, 5 
b 80 unmana'd 1 8 
if your Plyllis 1 
Scornful ſtill is, $ 
Never teize you, | 
Wine will eaſe you, = | 8 
And releaſe you > „„ : : T2 
J) TTT 
5 SI 
The Sordid FALK. 7 £17. if 
* OUTH and age for Celia rose, 2» H 
Celia ask'd a proof of love; 
Age with wealth the fair ador d, : 
- Youth with conſtant love was ftor'd : = 
But ſhe, as women ever do, | A 


ADvice 
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Avvice well Taten. 
CANTATA. 


| 0 u fam'd Arcadia's 3 b 
The gay Paſtora once was heard to ſing, 
Cloſe by a fountain's cryſtal ſpring | 

She warbled our her merry ſtrains. 


1 wou d you hope to 1 * 
D muſt every humour tr; . 
Sometimes flatter, ſometimes teize us, ES 
2 laugh, and ſometimes die, 5 
Soft denyals © | Es 5 
Are but trials, 


8 mu flu . 


Damon, who long ador'd this ſprightly alt” 
-  Reſfolvdat laſt to try his fate: | 
He ſigh d, ſhe ſmi d; he kneeld and pray'd, 5 
She frown'd; he roſe and walk d away 
But ſoon returning, look d more gay, eb: 
And ſung, and danc'd, and on his pipe 
A chearful echo play'd: :. | 
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Taſhan fled to a ſhady greve, 
„ oo 
Au purſud ber, e 
Copia laugh'd, and crown'd his 8 
The nymph look'd back, well pleas d ta ſee 
That Damon run as N as ſhe. 


The Happy SWAIN, 


1 ¹ HREE nymphs: glad Damon's heart 1 5 
Or are they graces three? | 


Where beauty, wits. and truth abide, - 


From female arrs and FOES pms. 
The ſex $ nnn 


No 1 cares their ie rk 
le wears an eaſy chain; | 
No chance can make his tranſports * 
Each is a gentle ſnepherdeſs, 
And he a happy 9 


Let guilty foals their 1 8 
Der injur d maids undone, 


Forget the joy, endure the ſting, - 
While endleſs. peace. and. pleaſure ring, 
From Damor's love alone. 


The Charming Mx1ix-Marn. 


2 


9 


To the Tune of Bright Aurelia. 


* 
$ k 
M | 
— 
— 


a 


Wa. 


ARIA, when my fight you bleſs, 
Each morn beneath your cow, 
How can the ſwain his joy expreſs, 


To ſee thee in thy rural dreſs, 


| And hear thee n too 330 


Thy milk-white wralſtecat, free Hom bein 


of x 


Denotes thy puter thought, 
As clear from falſhood as diſdain; 


And in thy ſoft and chearful firalf, | 
m 


Thy breath An be breatli bas 
More fragrant than the hay; 


Or flow'rs, tho in thy boſom worn 
Or clover-g caſs, or green-ear'd corn; 


Or cows, more Ste} mou _ 


- 


Thy modeſt ks erheb- we 50, 
Whilſt I thy charms recite; 


Thy lips are cherries, eyes are floes, 


And thy engaging ſmiles diſcloſe 


Two rows of iv'ry white. 


X * : . 
VB. 3. 


— 


* p 


9 


re 


Bat, oh, the burden of my ſong 
Thoſe charms may fall a grey, 
And be commanded right” bbs 


* K 
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Loa 4 4 e 


By ſome dull clown, whoſe vulgar tongs 


Can neither” ſing nor ol 


The vilet thus, that i in . mead | 
Regal'd our ſmell, alas 


No more muſt rear its blooming head, 


Stamp'd in by ſome black ox s tread, 
Or chew'd with common a 


The chearful mornings, once 0 ea. 
Soft ev'nings too are oer: 

Ye cows, Whoſe. teats Maria preſt, 

Farewel, my pipe has done i its beſt; 
Maria ſmiles no more. 


Le Fol TI v of Lovz. 


| 1 a trifling filly [coin 


Often teinings- 1c ones 1 
Seldom' pleaſingg 


If we're conſtant fure to HF 
Let us follow inclination;  - 
Always ranging, 
Ever changing, | 
Brings a freſh Arn of) joy 


Lak 


51 


* 
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The Wavering Faris ONE. 


l| sP y Celia, Celia eyes me, 

I approach her, but ſhe flies me ; 
I purſue, more coy I find her; 

I feem 8 then ſhe's kinder. 


- 


＋ 


Hier eyes charm me, my words move her, 
She eſteems me, and I love her; 
In not bleſſing, moſt ſhe bleſſes, 
And not poſleſling, each poſſeſſes. 


Now ſhe bluſhes, I grow bolder; 
She wou'd leave me, but 1 hold her; 
She grows angry, I appeaſe her; 

I am ruder, then I s her. 1 


Her eyes charm me, my words move ber, 1 


She eſteems me, and I love her; 
In not bleſſing, moſt ſhe bleſles, ö 
And not poſſeſſing, each poſſeſſes. 


Lt — - 

* . 
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The Res our LON. | 


N* er; Damon, II repine | 

,Y At Celia's cold diſdain; 

*Tis ſprightly, healing, ruddy wine, 55 
Shall eaſe my heart of pain. 5 


+ 


7 
8 
. hs Sh 


No; no, >, no longer ra 8 0 i 1 
The ripen'd grape ſhall joys renew, 5 
And) caſe my heart of pain. e ʒ 5 


The racking thoughts ef anxious e TEE 8 

| Shall ne er torment my brain; 15 3 

No more the tyrant god ſhall moye, Ss 5 
ee e ee VE; 


* W 


. 


be Fr | wife. e 
* 3 5 


. | 7 | „„ 
RY . 5 f | a 


The FA 8 F Love. 
0 ul what pangs are Git love! 


Swains complaining, 

Nymphs diſdaining, 

Oh! what pangs are felt in love: 
Tis a paſſion there's no refraining; e 

But when; Ser the nymphs prove kind, 

And relieve the tortur'd mind. 

What endleſs bliſs beer, find, N 
Reliev d en bee WT. " 5 = 


s Haſte, thou blind + deli boy, 9 55 5 

Winged with pleaſure, VV 

Seek my treaſiie 4 TE | 5 175 On le 

Cloe to my arms decoy, _ e 
; Fly, give her thoughts no b e 
Bind her with the ſofteſt chain, o 

'Tho' too long ſhe's gin me pain, e 629 Lees 3 

Oh, make her to:indulge her fein. 7 ay 
| For gen 132h4s SOT.” SL io lg HT 


4 5 5 . 
» 5 © * 8 v5 
7 = BE 4 "of Le” Es — : A 
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elde: ben 


I ELP me, each 8 grore, 


Gently whiſper, all ye trees, 
Tune each warbling throat to love, _ 
And cool each mend with fofick e 5 


Breathe ſweet e every flow'r, 
All your various paintings ſhow ; 


Pleaſing 


verdure grace each 8 


* * every. * flow. 


Glide, ye limpid brooks, 8 


Phœbus, glance thy mildeſt ray; 1 8 
Murm' ring floods, repeat my ſong, 


And tell what N __ not 1 


3 
. 


Celia comes! whoſe. 333 air 3 
Fires with love the rural «ay „ 
i Tell, ah! tell the blooming fair, 


That Colin dies if ſhe diſdains. ES 


4 
"ES 
om 
> 
* 
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The DAM EHE of Honousx. 


(INE now the world's turn'd upſide en 
And all things chang'd in nature, 
As if a doubt were newly grown, 
We had the fame creator; 
Of ancient modes, and former ways, 
I. teach you, firs, the manner, 
In good queen Beſ#'s golden days, 
When I was a maid of honour, 
I had an ancient noble ſeat, 
Tho” now tis come to ruin, : 3 
Where mutton, beef, and ſuch good met 
In th hall were daily chewing; | 
Of humming beer my cellar full, 
I was the yearly W 
Where toping knaves had many a pull: | 
When I was a dame of N e ee e 
My n men, of homeſbun honeſt grays,/ FORE, 
Had coats and comely badges, end 
They. wore no dirty ragged lace, 
Nor &er complain d for wages. 5 
For gauly fringe and filks o'th* town, TEE 
1 feard no threatning ma ((( 
But wore a decent grozram ___ 


When I was a dame of honour. | 


Vor. 10. F 


* 


5 8 + 
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1 never 8 EASE. TT... MO L 
Ingredient good in poſſet; 33 | 4 
"New ever ſtript me to my ſtays, a: ED | M 


To play the punt at baſſet ; 
In Ratafia ne'er made debauch, 
Nor reetd like toping gunner ;. 


Nor let my mercer ſeize my coach, SR 3 
When I was a dame of honour. FFF z 
I Nill 8 6 maiden une V 
In ſpight of oaths and lying; F< | 
Tho many a long - chin'd youngſter came, 5 F 
And fain wou d be VW Clo 
"6 irs wind „ ©: 1 
From Cupid's lewd i En oo Nei 
And many a Roman noſe 1 —_— = * 
When I was a dame os boner, © Cloe 
| ; 5 
1 uy curling wall 1 never ng | 35 | 
| Of beggar's dirty. daughters, „ Celi, 
Nor, prompted by a wanton thought, : L 5 . 
Above knee e ß Pays 
I never glow'd with painted pride, . Y, 
Like punk when the devil has won her; Eo Pair 
3 Nor prov'd a cheat to be a bride, 5 7 15 5 By 
5 I was dame ok honour. ns ES” Love 
| | Fo 


— - My bo ſtill 1 ated round, CE 
And ſtrangers that came near ne | 

The poor too always welcome A 2 

Whoſe Pray 18 40 Kill endear 9 ee e | 


4 Collection of Songs, 1 


8 


N 


Let therefore who at court ——_ be / 155 my 
No churl, nor yet no tawner, 15 | oh 
Match, in old hoſpitality, _ Kb 
Queen Beſs's dame of honour... Us 
ll; 


Love with Cavrt10N preferr'd. 


F. AVIA wou'd, but dare not venture, 
Fear ſo much o'er-rules her paſſion ; ; 
Cloe ſuffers all to enter, 
Fame ſubje&s to inclination: 
Neither's method I admire, | 
Either is in love diſpleaſing; | 
Cloe's fondneſs gluts defire, _ | A 
Flavia's COR} is ring, 1 


3 


F 


, r 9 — 755 Ca ary rer 
— - — - - - 
l n . — —e— one — = 


Celia hs a wiſe 1 . 
In one faithful ſwain's 1 Zi 
Pays a private debt to pleaſure, _ 
Jet for chaſt, in publick, paſſes. 
Fair ones, follow Celia's notion, 
Free from fear and cenſure wholly,” 
Love, but let it be with caution, 
Oe extreams are ſhame or folly. 
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"To ike Tune of I Abbot 8 Comertay. 


* 


"4 


1 i tell you Lakes a ſtory that's wie, : 8 | 
A ſtory that's diſmal, and comical too; 


It is of a fryar, who ſome people think, LETS 6 


he as ſweet as a nut, might have dyd a; a Liok. 


un or tho he for ever was wont to miſs aim, 
nn but never himſelf, was to blame. 
5 Derry domn, de. 


4 


. 


Went out with him once, tho' it ſignifies not, 


W Where he bs his __ or e A _ "Gan, 7 


4 


. 


e theſe two 1 it, o'er - hills . or 8 z 
They pop d at the partridges, frighten'd the quails; 
Bur, to tell you the truth, no great miſchief was done, 
Save Fpolling the proverb, As ſure as a gun. 
| _ _ c. 
But 


— 
"ey 1 


5 | - 
- * * _ 


tho no PR ab", 13 % mo himſelf 1 


1 W 0 1 a \ friend of the "Gyar's, "REY . 
With legs arm'd with leather, for feat of the e 
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But at debe « polar ne flew direct i in e da 

In open deffance, às if he wow'd' fax, © 

I only the fryar and Peter are there, 

5 TY ” where litt, there's no reaſon to fear. 
Derry down, &c. 


Tho' little he thought that his Wah wha nigh, 
Yet Peter, by chance, fetch'd him down: from on highs 
His ſhot was ram'd down with a journal, I wift, - = 

The firſt time be ei ſo improper with Mit. 
, OY Ty down, &c. 


— — 


5 — * 1 
. n 9 4 ” $4.2 
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a 
x 


Then on x both ſides the ſpeeches began to be made; 
As — beg your acceptance. - Oh! no, fir, 4644 


A - 
1 
pl 
AS 
1 
1 
"FT 
= | 
4 
* 
* 
* 


[i 
I beg that you wou's, fir. ---For both wiſely knew, 1 
That one 885 cou'd ne er r be. a 5 e 88 1 1 
; What the fa declin'd in moſt cad fort, „ HON! 
Peter llipt in his pocket, —the del take him fort; ; . 
But were the truth known, *rwou'd plainly . 1. 
He olt times bal fount a longer a chere a | 


Bid i in his 1 the Tipe faely ky, 

While a week did paſs over his Read, and a day, | 
0. the ropes for a toaſt too offenſive 9 
And were Jnr 6 out 5 8 he bet __ but his own. 


GM down; bee: 5 
3 1 82 5 2 87 
Soft 8 3 * wh, ts. * 
4 * 4 
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The fryar look'd wholeſome, it muſt be agreed, = 
So no one cou'd ſay, whence the ſtink ſhou'd proceed; 
Where the ſtink might be laid, tho' no one cou d Op : 


'Tis certain he Og it, aud took it . 


nnen 5 
And ſcarce he appear d, but he ſcented the room: 
Snuff boxes were held in the higheſt eſteem, 
a all the r faces were made where he came. 

| Derry down, &c. 


5 As che plage he was in, it was call this and that; 5 


In his room *twas a cloſe-ſtool, or elſe a dead rat; 


In the fields where he "m_ for A ind 


gueſs d; 5 ö 
"Toes fat a the age and paſi'd gal 


At Jength the Lalpicion kl thick © on n poor Tray, > 
Till he took to his heels, and with ſpeed ran away: 


Thought the fryar, Poor Tray, Pl remember thee ſoon 5 N 


| If Elive $6.grow teen” Th 285 thee a bone. 


: For he knew a pace Tray was highly a f 
And, if any, himſelf thus deſerv'd to be us d.: 
For *rwas certainly he, —who elſe cou'd he think 2 4 
5 TwWas nee chat muſt make al the ſtink. 
FE. " oy down, &c. 
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S0 when he came home, he {at down on his bed, 


His elbow at diſtance ſupported his head: 


His body long while like a pendulum went 4 
But all he cory do did not alter the ſcent. 


Derry down, &c. 


Thus hypp'd, he got up, and pull'd off his cloaths, 
He peep'd in his breeches, and ſmelt to his hoſe, 
And the very next morning freſh cloaths he put on, 
Al, all but a waiſtcoat, for he had but one. 


- 85 | Derry down, &. 


But hm his Fl did not alter the caſe, 
And ſo he ſtunk on for three weeks and three days; 


Till to ſend for a doctor he thought it moſt meet; 


— 


For tho he * 1 55 his we it was ſweet. _ 
FEE Der down &c. 


| The doctor We e e 


Then crept at a diſtance to give his advice: 

But ſweating, nor bleeding, nor purging wou'd do, 

For Inflend of one Ink; . made two. 
ne down, Ke. 


5 The 1 oft times to ) bis 158 Har . J 


But to death he was frighten d when-&er he came th s 
His eyes were ſo ſhrunk, and he look d 0 gbd, 


He verily ou he Was e his laſt. 
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. # Colletion of Songs, 


80 Wr credit he Habe ü burn al his proſe, 5 

And into the fire his verſes he d | 7 = 7 
When, ſearching his pockets to make up the a | 
He found out the lnipe, that had ſtunk all the while. 
| 1 _y _— * ͤ & 


= 


So he hopes you will now think him wholeſome again,” 
Since his waiſtcoat diſcoyers the cauſe of his pain: 


To conclude, the poor fryar intreats you to note, 
That you might. have been ſweet had you been in his. 


7 ; coat . 
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The Merry Wretched M. 4 N. 


1 T- beauty „ fans... 
; A merry wretched man, 
I ſught the nymph. J cannot * ary en 
oe dan tha I can. - Is TOs: nd EST 
\ 1 1 5 ; | She. 
This 5 maxim n till 1 hold, | : 
N 5 To baffle all deſpair, 8 
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A Colleftion of Smgs. 
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F be Happy RexCOUNTER. A Dialogue: 1 | 
* OY if a god thou wilt be, 15 EE 8 if 


Do juſtice, in/favour. of me & 
For yonder n Lie 
A man with a beard. 48 | . 
Who, as I have beard, N 
- Hath oſten unden g 
Poor maids that have none, . 3 
With ſighing, and ee 
And crying, and lying, 
| And ſuch kind of foolery.. . 


Be. Fair maid, by your leave, e vid 
My heart ave recaiee- £2 37 ub 37 14 
Strange pleaſure to meet 5 bee; 
Pray tremble not fo, 8 
Nor offer to go, 845 
rl do ye no harm I ovens ; 


She. My mother is ſpinning at B 550 ere 
My father works hard at his loom, 
And we here a milking are come: Edad, 

Their dinner they want; ; OT 
Pray, gentleman, don't 

Make more ado ont. 
| Nor give us affront ; . 8 oa rs, 5 | 
We're none of the town, | TOON 67 

Will lie down for 4 . 00 : 

Then aways fir, and give us rom. Tr T 
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211 4 Colleftion of  - - 
oe By Phar bus, by Fove, _ ; 
--By-honour, by love, hs 
Mm do ye, dear ſweet, no 3 2 eee 
Vou' re as freſh as a roſe, „„ 
I want one of thoſ q 3 
b Ah! how ſuch a wife wou'd FORTY — 
=_ abe. And can you then, like the old rule, | 
= Be conjugal, honeſt, and dull, 76 5 
And marry, and look Uke A fool * 
For 1 muſt be plain, | 
All tricks are in vain, 
There's nothing can gain 
The thing you'd obtain, 
But moving, and proving _ 
Dy wedding; trac einge 
u leſſon I learn t at ſchool, FLEE oo 
. III do't by this hand; 280 
|} Pre hacks tee kad ++ =, fy 
N Eſtate too in good freehold; No 
My dear, let us join, 
It all ſhall be thine, VV 
ee eee, 5 
4 She. You make me to bluſh now I vowz | 
7 Oh lord! ſhall I baulk my cow? _ 
X But fince the late oath you have leren. 
6 Your foul ſhall not be FR 
„„ danger for me, „ 
Of two to make three: OY 
We'll wed, and we'll ky I. 1 
There's no more to be ſaid, 
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Ne ere 
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' And Ul aver go a milking more, - ut e 
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The BATTLE of AuvzxAzD. 2768. 
V. commons and peers, 


Pray lend me your ears, 
IIIl fing you a ſong, if I can, 

How Lewis le Grand | 

Was put to a ſtand, PE 
By the arms of our gracious queen ns. %% 


How his army fo great 

Had a total defeat, 
And cloſe by the river Dend er; 

Where his grandchildren twain, 

For fear of being ſlain, 3 „ 
Gallop'd off with the popiſh pretender. . 


To a ficeple on. high, 
The battle to ſpy, . 
Up mounted theſe clever Ae men; 3 
But when, from the 25 g b ED 
Moſt cleverly came down again. 1 


Then on e they got, 
All on the ſame ſpot, 

| By advice of. their couſin. Vendoſme ; 
Oh lord! cryd out he, 


Unto young Burgundy, 
Word your brother and you were at home. 


1 „ 
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- . While this he did- 47. JV 3 
Without more delay, ot LE nds | | 

" Away the young gentry fled ; „„ Fo 

. Whoſe heels, for that ode SIDE Ba ASE |, | 
Were much lighter than cork, by ang of ed | , 
Tho” their hearts were as Henry. as lead. ä 5 | To 


Not ſo 4id as 5 ͤ eb gn A 
Young Hanover brave, Cn TE è . es - 5 
In this bloody feld, I aſſure ye; , J Wit 
When his war-horſe was ſhot, i 5 — 
He valu'd it not, a 8 : 5 0 | | V 
But mW. it on foot Uke en. e Nun 


As lune his wo TVT 
Which runs in his veins ſo buez;  - © 
For this gallant young man, e % wr 7 
8 Being a-kin to queen Am, 5 i 32 1 | Of 
. DW 1205 TID * ö * wou'd I a: errno But ; 
| While death 40 FIR. CC Vo T Sn, Ob 
Aloud he call'd TEES 54 5 3 A . . W. 

; Ho! you chevalier of St. George, be Th Sh bo | Thou 
If you'll neither ſtand, He 
Pretender, + that Lade you org. ) 8 


yt 


; 
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Collection of Songs, 221 


What a racket was here, 8 7 
I think twas laſt year,, ELSE ELL 


For a little misfortune in Spain A e 3 0? RS. 


But by letting em win, Lie {ane} MUG LEW 
We have drawn the putts R ? 5 
To loſe al they're worth this campaign, 7 SO222, #0IA\ 


— 


A 


Tho 8 and . 5 al 
To monſieur we lent, OTE Ow OW | 


With intereſt they ſhall repay * dem; ee e S44hL VN 


While Paris may ſing _ om mw 
With her ſorrowful king, "I 


Nuns Fey inſtead of Te Deum. 35 . 1 


They'll awaken, we gueſs, 
At the ſound of great Marlborough's ren. 
They may think, if hey; will, 


Of Almanza till, - BT lr EL oi * 


eek tis e wherever how comes. 
Oh Hen 1 e 
What general next? | © 8 
Thou haſt hitherto chang'd in „ ; 
He has beat *em a round, e,, 
If no new one is found, e e ee eee 
He ſhall beat em all over again. 
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A Colledtion of Songs | 


Well let mtl cur, Rr pie ũ Pf 

If he'll take t other bout; ; ns 
And much he's improv'd, let me tell e. | 

With Nottingham ale, 

At every meal, | EN | 
And good pudding 44 bert in's n 3 7 


But as liek at play 
%% tow ny. / So oi 1 

While the winners do ſtill in on: ED Tt, | At 
Let who will command, "4 = „„ 4 * 
Thou lad'ſt better disband, 8 T 
For, old . thy doctors are gone. | nn | ; 


4 ; * 


25. Delighted Love eee 8 


Cen now is all my ſong, C0 | 
And all the language of my tongues ale ate ngy - 
Ot every waking thought the theme, . „ 
And viſion too of every dremmmnm 7 „ 
When her I ſing, myſelf I 3 eee Hal He 
«And talking of her am n 7 5 ot 
Only to think on her, Td wiſh to wake be | Th 


1 beaus of pleaſure, 

Whoſe wit, at leiſure, 

Can count love's treaſure, 
Its joy and ſmart: 

At my deſire, 

With me retire, 

To know what fire 
Conſumes my heart. 


Three moons that haſted, 
Are hardly waſted, 
Since I was blaſted . 
With beauty's ray : 
Aurora ſhews. ye 25 
N face ld 76 


No Jays poly 


Her skin, by nature, 

No er mine better, 1 

Tho! that fine creature 
Is white as ſnow ; _ 


* 


With blooming graces 


Adorn d her face is, 


— 


Her flowing treſſes 
* black as ſloe. 


34 
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That in all ages, 


224 A Cc 22 of Songs 


She's tall Nee” gender, . 
She's ſoft eee . 4 n 
Some god commend 1 1 

My wits % 15 av wo 7 
Twere joyful plunder, ” 
To bring ber under; - „5 


E 


She's all a wonder, e Li, 


From top to toe. 5 ESE PO POE, | 1 


43 R : ; i : 8 s 
Then ceaſe, ye ſages, i e 
To quote dull pages, | e e 


minds are free: 5 4 „ e 185 
Tho” great your skill is, 353 
So ſtrong the will is, FF Os 3 Te, L 
My love for Phyllis ö — | 4 
* f . 4 a : | 25 7 | : : 8 Bo 8 0 1 
Muſt ever be. | DYES CLOS k BHS | B 
„ ; ; n * IT 32 3 


The I NFEREN CE. EQS or | | 
HE cares of lovers, their 8 „** 
Their ſighs, their tears, have eren charms: iT 8 
And if ſo ſweet their torment is, 5 n 3223 ad T 


Ve gods! how raviſhing the Vli! Fins. aig my 1 
So ſoft, ſo gentle 1x their pain, os 


5 * * * 
* 3 2 1 F : # * * ES 
3 1 8 y : * 


Tis ev'n a pleaſure to complain. a FFF 


* 


The Difireſsd SHEYEEAD. 


- AM a poor ſhepherd undone, 
And cannot be cur'd by art, 
For a nymph as bright as the ſun 


Has wels away my Rear 


And how to get it again . | 
There's none but ſhe can tell, 
To cure me of my pain, 
Buy faying ſhe loves me well; ar meas 
And alas ! poor ſhepherd, alack, as P een, 
Before I was ae. oh! 18 moneh w my wo. 


If to 1 ſhe cot A not indine; 5 
I told her Td die in an hour; 5 
To die, Gays ſhe, tis in thine, 
But to love tis not in my power: 
I ask'd her the reaſon why | 
She cou'd not of me approve Es | 
She faid, Twas a task too 8 
To give any reaſon er 
And alas! poor ſhepherd, alack, and a . IEP 
oy I was in love, oh! n month 1 Was May. 
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226 - 4 Calle&tion of Songs. 


Beſides a good ten Pound, Set a 


* 


She ask d me . my eſtate; S N Fr 
f ＋ told her 2 flock of ſheep, GY OO, 


Fg bs 8 „ they "Be 49.9 3 7 A 8 _ 
Where ſhe and I, might ep, 


In old king Harry's groats; 
With hooks and crooks abound, - 


And birds of ſundry notes; 


And alas ! poor ſhepherd, alack, = a wall-a-dex.. : 
| Before I was in love, oh! every month ww bans: -. 5 


charming S721 x PHON. 
A”! 88 charming youth, forbear 
Thy words of melting love; _ 
Thy eyes thy language well may ſpare, 05 21 
One dart enough can move . 
Thro every vein each glance like Bebra & flies, 
And 5 relief to yielding love denies. /{ _ 


55 
PE 


. "oe 
Or preſs me with thy Ba! 5 7 4: 
Who can the kindling fire controul, - os 
The tender force withſtand ? | „„ 
For ſhe that hears thy voice, and ſees thy eyes, : 
With too much pleaſure, too much loftneſs, dies. 33 
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The Provident Dam SEL. 


A filers and archers, who e know. 

| The way to procure themſelves merit, 

Will always provide them two ſtrings to their bow, 
And manage their bus neſs with ſpirit: 


So likewiſe the provident ye ſhou'd do, 
Who wou'd make the beſt uſe of her beauty: 

If the mark ſhe wou'd hit, or her leſſon play . 
Two lovers muſt {ill be on duty. 


| Thus arm'd againſt chance, and ſecure of ſupply, 
Thus far our revenge we may carry: 

One ſpark, for our ſport, we may jilt and ſet ſy 

| And: Cother, e eee S 


| The Doctors Davenrre 0 5 


u Lenden towi le liv'd, wal 1 „ 
A doctor old and wary, a OR 
A eee fair was all his care, 
Ho to diſpoſe and marry: 

This daughter, ſhe, as all agree, 
Was wond'rous neat and pretty : 
Ye parents dear, I pray draw near, 
And liſten unto my 28 


Woith love and truth, e fg youth TE 


_— 


* 


228 | 4 C alletion of 85 ongs. 


The doctor bent with ful intent 
2A country *quire ſhou'd have her 
' For Nene hflelobban 


Which gain'd this old man's e z 
The daughter ſhe wou'd not agree . 
This was no match for kitty: 5 
Ye maidens all, too apt to fall, e 
Come liſten unto my ditty. 


1 neighb ring FREY A ina 8 colts : 
This fair maid's heart obtain d; 


All her affections gain d- 
The doctor he wou d not agree, 
Alas! and more the pit: 
Ye lovers true, altho'. but few, 
Dome Wen unto 0p tr. 


The _quire Addreſzd, the Joker ren 


Baut cou'd not bring her over; 225 | 
She each defies, and both fend. PEE bt 


Nor will ſhe loſe her lover: 55 
The lover flew, when this he knew; 3 
And runs away with Kitty: e 
| Thus ſoon, my love, I hope to e 
The 2 of this my 15 
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The Generous 1481 8. = 
- Occaſion'd by the preceding | SONG. 


We: RE, on the ſtage, mock hero's rage, | 
| Diſtreſs d by adverſe fortune; © 
Where wanton things, by ſecret. ſprings, 
Move quick behind the curtains 
There you may hear, if you can bear, 
Bad tunes to a worſe ditt 
What ſhame it is, ſuch ſtuff as 1 
Shou d e er be ſung of Kitty 2 


For Kitty was a gen rous laſs, 
As you find by the ſtory ; © . 

A ftranger to all ſordid view, : 
" A nymph cutout Tortglory rh = 5 ont 
Altho* her dad was raving mad. - 9 oe 

To match her with a looby; n 
Becauſe his pence out ſhone his aal, 
| She {ane 'em = OE __ d 055 ee i 


Thus willy! * he bend on 24 5190 63.3 
A comely youth that lov'd her; 
No other art cou'd gain her 8 5 
"Twas love that always. med b her: 
In wedlock ſhe knew to agree, 

Was worth a mint of money: 
By honeſt means both gain'd their ends; 
And made their moon all honey. 


= 
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Then, maidens fair, to A 8 
When gold is all the motive; |, 

Leſt you ſhou'd find the change unkind, | 
And of all joys abortive: © © 

Let Kitty's choice direct your voice, a 
When- cer you ſay, you'll marry; 

Elſe, ten to one, you re all undone, e 


? G - * . : i ; N 
And of your aims miſcarrx. a 

3 ̃ ; . F — 

5 8 3 . F< F b 7 


The Way : to ts c. 


G' IVE ane er friend and 4 akin," "OY 
Pt new ye what tis to be gay; 
I'll not care a fig for a laſs, Op E en 
Nor love my brisk youth away: 
"Give: me but an honeſt fellow, 


That's pleaſanter when he is auto. et ot nt A 


wean live een hours a N 5205 61 


2 


3 "Tis v woman in chal does kind, "og gt 
- But? tis wine that makes us free; = 
"Tis women that make us 1 OY 

But wine makes uedoubly fre. + 7 

The female is true e ³˙ $7 #7 
Deceit is inherent to woman, e A 4 TI WOT + 


The DREAM Verified. 


afflicted with love and deſpair; 
Reclin'd on the bank of a murmuring ſtream, 
Found, in ſoft ſlumbers, releaſe from his care, 

And Baer preſented a flattering, een 


| Blooming, and bluſhing, e 2 ay, | 
Cloris, in viſion, appeard to his fight ; | 1 

Down by the ſide of her ſhepherd ſhe ay, © = 
And languiſhing looks bis embrace did invite. ">, 


7 
- a 
7 8 FEY " Y 
1 . 


; Rapturid with 5oy; he extends his vain arms, i 
Hager to claſp the kind pitying fair; a = 
But, waking, finds em devoid of her charms, 


And all his fond hopes, but delufion and air. js 1 


ee e eee - 


Oh! why do 1 wake to-new torment? he ery'd, 64 
Sleep only brings caſe to my àmorous pak 1 

Still in its bands let my ſenſes be tyd, Slam 3 

Since only on dreams my tair Cloris i is kind. 


n ſe " A * 
R 8 


ow 
a 


Among the thick ruſhes and W n 

Cloris, who heard the complaint of her ſwain, + = 
At once both herſelf and her paſſion reveakd, 

And . 1 15 9 Ann languiſh in ana 
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| Then down. by the fide of bs ſhepherd the-lay,, 
All on the gay bank of the murmuring fream ; | 
Swift flew the moments in tranſport away, 


Aud Gee was n that was more than a dream. 


+. 4 , 45 5 * BA 
i, « 5 
$5 
83 1 1 3 
_ * 


| He AUL, tal away, hav! away, 
Let pops waſp 4 9 


Time and tide will i aimie delayi gn ral bark © 
Abroad with, your. flags, your ſtreamers oe. 
While the full ſwelling ſea ſhall. befriend ye: 
Not a ſtorm by the ſea, nor a rock by . way, 
Not a ſtorm nor. a rock e oo fo $1895 : 


While we fathom and found., |. EIN wiv EO 
3 8 


5 22 
1 . 4 3 3 21 # 


WOES 


Whilſt the coaſt is in VIEW, . 
Dur mirth ſhall renew. 
RIO lads their, Kind e . 

*. 27 3 8 TR TEES FT 42 LETS Ty OCT 1 
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Let us drink, let us revel and r, fiat eras Hott 


Per Mil. 


BV a green ſhade, I faund a fair maids 
Was fleeping found and ſtill-o, | 
' Alow and wi' love, my fancy did rove, 
Around her wi' gud will-o: | 
Her boſom I preſt, but ſunk in her reſt, 
bhbe ſtir'd na my joy to ſpill-o ; | 
While kindly ſhe flept, cloſe to her I crept, 
And kiſs'd, and kiſs d her my fill-o. 


Ong d by command, in Flanders to land, 

I To ſhew my courage and skill-o, 
Fra er quickly I ftaw, hoiſt fails and awa, . 
For wind blew fair on the billow : 

Twa years brought me. hame, where loud railing fame. © 
Tald me, with a voice right ſbrilo, 

My laſs, like a fool, had mounted the ſtool, 
Nor ken'd who'd done her the ill-o. 


Mair fond of ber charms, my ow in her arms, 
1 ferlying ſpeer d how ſhe fell- Oo? 
Wi' the tear in her eye, quoth ſhe, 1 me die, 
_ » Sweet fir, gin I can tell-o: | 
Love gave the command, rn the hand, 
And bad her a' fears expelo, ; 
And no mair look wan, for 1 Was the man, 
Wha'd done her the deed myſell-o. F 
„ 8 
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My. 8 ak, 3 Sowwany graſs, 8 
8 Beneath the ſhilling hill-o . 3 is 7 8 
If I did offence, iſe make ye e. f 
Before I leave Peggy's mill-o. 1 
Oh the mill, mill, oh ! and the kill Kills, 
And the coging of the wheel-o;  - os 
The {ack and the fieve; a" thae os maun yn er —— 
And round: Wi a ö e ne oh 


c U e I D 's Coptivity. 


A dau roguiſtly,. one e day, DN. 
Had all alone ſtole out to ye? HS 
The muſes caught the little e „ 
And captive love to 9 _ 


jo» 8 
* 2 Fi 2 LON 4. 1 — 


; The hadghüng Malie ſoon miſsd her fo, 


And ill, his liberty to gain, 335 
Offers his ranſom : but in van, 
The willing pris ner hugs his chain, 5 
And vows hell nefer be free, a e e 
And vows hell ne er be free, Avec Na 


And here and there diſtracted run; 5 we i | 105 1 
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BE I. T N DAS TO. 


BN NDa's black cd eye. „„ 
Compels my heart to love her; 8 2 
Ah, Cupid, then my tongue ſupply _ „ 
With all thy arts to move her; „ 
Soft words, and moving ſounds, 5 a 
To melt her ſoul to pleaſure; 
Her pleaſure tis muſt heal my ww” 7G 
"And nenne 3 
| Belinda hears my am' rous 1 
14 For her alone I languim; 
Ah! then no more forbid my ”—_ 
Io tell my raging anguiſh : 
Ah! pity ſhew, or elſe I die, 
And f you loſe a lover, 
Immortal, if within your eye, © _ 
SY 1. diſcover. 5j OS Ong 
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The grey Haar. 


5 M. heart is every beauty s prey, 
And does my pow'r difown ; 
I ne'er cou'd keep it one whole day, 
; And now t has been ſo long away, 
EE I know not where tis an : 


Aa 


But if the fair, that finds this 3 - 
Will kindly give it room; ; 
Or teach it better to obey, /, 
Her care with double thanks III pay, 
And take the rambler home. 


. Charming Ws PE RER- 


an. my Aurelia ſmiles ſhe wounds me, 1 
With a ſmooth ſhaft that I embrace 
| When ſhe ſpeaks, yet more confounds me, 
Her words do ſlide with ſuch a grace: 
From that ſoft voice what can defend me? 
Such lively ſenſe does from it flow, 
All other wit does now offehd me, 8 | 
Since by kind whiſpers hers I Know. | i 


13 | ES Baccaus's 
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I beir chearful notes, their ſoft deſires; 


Baccuvs's Inſpiration. 


=D anx! how the ſongſters of the grove 

Sing anthems to the god of love; 
Hark! how each am'rous winged pair, 

With love's great praiſes, fill the air; 

On every ſide the charming found _ 

Does from the hollow woods rebound, ' 


Lore, in their little veins, inſpires, 


While heat makes buds and bloſſoms ſpring, 
Thoſe pretty couples love and =: 4 

But winter puts out their deſire, 

And half the year they want love's fire. 


But ah ! how much are our delights more FAR? 
For only human kind love all the ous 


Hence with your trifling deity, e 
A greater we adore; _ 5% 
Bacchus, who always keeps us free ; — 
From that blind childiſh power. 
Love makes you languiſh, and look pale, 
And ſneak, and ſigh, and whine: 
But over us no griefs prevail, 


| We we have . wine. 
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Scorn preferrd to KINDNESS. 


FEAR D your love, I know you're fair, TY ; 
That might have causd my pain; © © © 
My grateful heart cou'd not forbear, V 1 
But muſt have log d gas. 5 
The ſullen ſcorn your eyes impart, _ wi } By 
I wou'd much rather have; „ | M 
Your haughty pride has freed that heart. JV 
| "Your Rinne might enſlave. | 1] 


As when winds rage, and feas grow high, | a 5 | Bt 
They friendly bid beware, —— 1 
But when they re ſmooth, and calm the , . = 
Tis then they mu safe: 5 . 
Whilſt corn our Haden crowns; 350 
Than can be in your owns. wy po Et ane 
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The Doubting Loves. 


ORINNA, With innocence, beauty, and wit, DE nn, 


Every ſenſe does invade, 4 
| And my reaſon. perſuade, - 
And with pleaſure compels me my . to quit; 
Tho my tongue has pretended to ſerve and ee 
1 find my heart ne er was in earneſt before; 


But fo bright are her charms, all my hopes I diftruſt 5 


My want of deſert makes my jealouſy. juſt: 

If the joys her eyes promiſe I ne er muſt obtain, 
Let em quickly determine my doubts by diſdain ; 
I am none of thoſe fools who can ſigh and complain; 
Zut if ſhe can betray me, my fate let me meet, 
Let, me e in ber AIDE, or die at her feet. 


The Conse 


W. Daphne firſt her ſhepherd faw, : 
IA ſudden trembling ſeiz'd 5 
Honour her wandring looks did wee: 
She durſt not view what Pleas d her. 


When at her feet he ſighing ay, 
Sbe found her heart complying ; 3 


Yet wou'd not let her love give way, „ 


. o ive her Main from dying. 
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1K Celis, you had youth ar will, n off T. 
And long cou'd hoard the feting wee, „% ᷑ 
Jou might be coy and cruel ſtill, Tar. 1 . M 

And awhile gs 285 e e e | 


But your youth | is fwiſtly flying, ET Y : - a 
And your charms will ſoon be dring, 5 5 = 
And then you'll uſe inviting C NM. 
gags love will give no joy, your ſcorn wilt ie I 


Uſe your time then, uſe the bleſſing, / „„ Lo 
Loſe no hour without poſſeſſing; _ _ © 
For when the firſt tumultuous VliG is pat F- | Is 
1 on: ſtill remains a Joy that will for erer kit. 5 1 Or 
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The Inpatient X RI N. 


A ot whine s come to my mother, 

That every day more than other, 

My true age ſhe wou'd ſmother, 
And fays I'm not in my teen? 

Tho' my ſampler I've ſewn through, 

My bib and my apron outgrown _ 


My baby quite away thrown „ 6 $6 8 


I wonder what tis ſhe means: 


When our John does ſqueeze my bd. 3 


And calls me ſugar-ſweet, 


My breath almoſt fails mea 


1 know not what ails me, 
My heart does ſo heave and Th Dons 


I have heard of > defires, „% ds 8 5 5 


From girls that have juſt been of my years 

Love compar'd to ſweet-briars, 
That hurts, and yet does om 

Ts love finer than money ? 


Or can it be ſweeter than honey? | ere 1604 


I'm, poor girl, ſuch a toney, 
Evads, that I cannot gueſs: © 


But I'm ſure, I'll watch more near, 
There's ſomething that truth will + 4 
For if love be a bleſſing, © 


To pleaſe, beyond kiſſing, 


Our 5 7 _ our butler do 3 1 
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The Agreeable Ne Pe T Iv: x. 
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. TW was an a Gin ful fair, | bo | " | 
Was tripping it over the graſs, es bt | 
And there he ſpy'd, with her -brown bar. 
A pretty tight country laſs: 
Fair damſel, Kid he, dnt, Fa N . 
. 5 
Come let us each other know : 8 
She bluſh'd in his fac, 
And reply d with a grace. «> „ 
Ane n Ys no, no, no, no. co 1 v 


_ 


. 


: aber, f forties kil 4 bg yy p 
| "8ke cry d, Piſh --- let me alone! Jo, 101850 3 1 M- 
| Pa hel yp er no fr hel Oe Od | 
She wou'd never have dove, - 1 = 5 
= But unto his lips ſhe did n mY as ne ning 37 
=; . Near ſmother'd to death, „ 
| +  _ Aſſoon as bead breath, fray ano 0 
She f ſtammer'd out, Mes 09, ao ON % 


* 
* „ 9 . 


„ 


Donne, come, enn he, pretty maid, 
Let's walk to yon private grove, - 


5 Cid eraps delights inthe cnn de, = 
Os Ill read thee-a-leflon ance A 
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2666 haſtes to the SIP ng 
Bat * ber a you'd Know, ; 
Plead hs maiden's excu be, 


L* from the force of beauty's charms, 


Long have I wander'd free; 
Endur d no grief, felt no e 
Reſerv d to fall, and fall by thee 


| Thou, fir one, thou alone caſt more, 
[Thou thou alone caſt reach mae love, 
| C | 


| The roving rde fles, 1 5 i | 
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Wiſdom 


* 


wi few 140 Recommendation to the Ladies: 


IS AM, cry'd Apollo, (when Daphne he woo'd, 
And, panting for breath, the coy virgin purſird, © 
When his wiſdom, in manner moſt ample, expreſt 


The long liſt of graces his godibip poſſeſt:) 


| i W of ſweet ſong, and inſpirer of lays? 
Nor for lays, nor ſweet ſong, the fair fugitive ſtas: 

| m the god of the harp; ſtop, my faireſt: * in vain; 
| Nor the harp, nor the harper, cou'd fetch her again. 


Every Plant, every flow'r, and their virtues, T know; : 
« 3 of light I'm above, and of phyſick below :* 
At the dreadful word phyſick, the nymph f fled more fat 4 
e eee oubled her 5 


* 


- 


5 Thou fond god of wiſdom, then alter thy plraſe;: 
Bid her view thy young bloom, and thy.raviſhing rays; 
| Tell her leſs of thy knowledge, and more of thy charms, 
Aud, my lite for't, the damſel ſhall fly to thy arms. 
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Jbe RECONCILIATION.: 


ADIALOG u. 


She. H ol, John, ere you leave me, Veroth I wilt 
know, 
Whither, ſo ſmugg d up, thus early, you go, 
With clean hands and face, SEE, 
Beſt band with a lace; „ 
Vour ſunday's apparel; when you ſhou 'J 90 plough,. 
ME trim, none wou'd think you a married man nove. 5 


But, John, ere e % leave me, Nc. 


Br. Go, Foan, gen ydl to lead a ſvreet life: 
I've learttt of my betters, to ſteal from my witer | 
Mayhap with my neighbour Il duſt it away; 
Mayhap play at putt, or ſome other ſuch play. 

She. 1 gueſs at what game you'd be playing to dy-. 

He. Port plague me, the devil s in woman 1 think: 
1 tell thee, Joan, Pra going, I'm going to drink. 

Come, pr'ythee dont think that Pve no more graces 
| Nay, go! or 111 hit thee a dowce'in the face. 

Se. You ! I'll find ſomebody then ſhall ſtrike in your. 
Why ſhou'd you deny me, I-never did you? ¶ place» 


Becauſe I ant new, you won't give me my due: 


es 1 85 


But troth if you won't, another ſhall do. 


WA. 


25 — 
He · 
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Be If ths, if thus, if thus you c'cr OY 
i Oh? how Fl belabour, oh! how TI xlabour you! 
She. If thus, if thus, if this you Cer 2 6 5 
Oh! how II belabour, oh! how . your 
| trollop and you. 
- Both. If thus, if thus, G ; 
de. Well, John, do not g . 
And I wont do id; 3 5 
Do not go, do not go, my — 


My dear, my precious, my * 
Oh pray do not go, 


I won't, I won't do ſo, _ | 
Adfnigs ! by that buſs Im inveigled to ay; 
9 Joan, come and ſpoil my a © to day. 
She. Come, Joln, give's thy beſt band, 


And lend me thy hand. 1 227 1 


H... A Joon: wks my bet hank, 
5 Thus * tis ee, women. . 
She. Tis juſt ſo with you men. 

He. When er you fall out, 
n It is to fal in g 

ene 2 to hf 7 


. EY: Bays Choice. 
S. kee change my mind, x51 hope L ner ſhall, 


— 


Oh, ye gods, grant that I loſe not my reaſon and all, 


But may ſummons up all my diſcretion to prove, 
That deſert was the motive induc'd me to love: 


May my ſpark be endu'd with the charms of the mind ʒ 


For to outward perfections I ne'er was inclin d: 
Without affectation, I'd have him well-bred, 
Genteel, but not apiſh; wiſe enough to be head; 


Sincere, chaſte, and ſober, whoſe affections won't vary: ; 


Such a one wou'd I have, if ever I marry : 
May he have wealth enough from want to EY DER us, 


And that with content will ſufficiently ſerve u., 7 


Fah af Paſſive Love ERS. 
| D 1D our fighing lovers AH, 


What a pain we undergo, 
Sweeter wou'd their wooin g e 


Shorter were the way to love. et 81 5 Ly 


Unkind commands when a * r em: 


We ſuffer more, much more, than e e 


And to rebel were kinder ſtill, 
e 


— 
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Mari 8 Love the Cauſe of Womens Diſtain. 


1 F a cool refreſhing ſhade, 5 
Fit for melancholick loyers /__ 


Poor Damon, Jilted and betray'd, wg. 5 
Thus his ſwelling griefs diſcovers © eat 
85 do men thus ſeek their ruin 2 e 2 
Begging makes them be deny DWF 
Whining, fighing, formal wooing, . ws 
But increaſe oy ſex's age.” 8 ny hg A 5 
Were we all not bord by e 


Woman ſoon wou'd know her duty, | 
Wiſely follow ſenſe and nature, EGS oo: 


. *5 
Sc; 


4 


Ad to the Gate of th oreli. 


ö . 
ER E the deities approre 


(The gods of mulick and of bore) 15 
All the talents they have lent you, „ OW He 
All the bleſlings they have ſent you ; 3 1 . 
Pleas d to ſee what they beſtoop;,;¶ +. 
Live and thrive ſo well below... f 


: 7x 
®. Ls ; © 
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FAN NY KNA. 


0⁰ were Thurſday but come, I works run to my 

And throw off my gown and my cap 3 3 Ws 

To Abingdon go, as ſpruce as a bean. 
To ones 8 my fair N28 wy | 


Let other men role from hence to the pole, | 
And ſearch hen of the map; „„ 
Im ſure they'll ne er find, among woman . 
One ſo 1 4 as fair 8 5 cl 


Had I genius 3 fire, fick as crſt ade 

The boſom of Blackmore and Traß, 
Oh how! like any thing, wou'd I carol, and a fg: 
The ue of — Jong 5 : 


i 


Not gay Wilks heart, 3 tops Wilde's So - 
| Receives ſo. much joy from a cla; 5 

As I, cou'd gold-finches, and a man o' my inches, 
eee e 5 


Let the for boaſt his platre So drinks: . — 


; He's not t half ſo happy; tho drown d in his nappy, N 
e 4 With my fair Fanny ap. 


= 
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As you. often have ſeen, a faggot when green, | 
In the fire boiling. over with fapz |. 
80 my fooliſh fond heart, ferments in each N 

While inflam'd by my fair Fanny _ 


eres” 
- 2 


Not a child in the town, SR Mi nurſe 1d is gone, 
So whimpers and cries for his pas; 

As I. when away the leaſt 1 . MET 

| OI nne . 


When duns at my door, at leid half « bare, 


1 bid tham ay ods wir he can pay 


pms rang typ RS 1 


"It * 8 N * . 3 


. The robler ig his hole waxes ſad to he les . 
If he chance for to loſe but his rap; : 5 55 n 


A 


e Dot, 


The ike his meat; that v we e ey __ 


EIB - ST : 
From fly-blows defends with a flap; . 


80 I'd have you to know, Hl butcher that 
That does fy- 25 fair OO . 


| Some, inflam'd with debe of ſweet a in the fre 


Burn boldiy at fam'd dragon-ſinap ; 35 * 
More vent rous am I, thro' the en bee, 
ee 


i 
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I fo other ay, and envy'd poor Tray, 5 
r Nd er d ge, if Fd vor be 14% 
PS be fed id wad fair Tuny Rep. 


Were ſhe once {et to file, as her POUR: cou'd not 4 5 

To bring her in many a chap; _ . 
Id defy any pow'r, leſs than Fove, and his ſhow” v2. 
To outbid me for fair Fanny Knap. 


Tho! of a things hats 66 be dutnnbly bat, 
Let methinks I cou'd bear a good flap; - | 
Were the bargain but this, to be heal with a kiGs, 


From the lips of my fair Foes Nuap. 
Hark! officious bright fan, when this tage you. have 
And retire to your Theris's lap; Ae 
To etertity ſtay e can never want day, iz 
While W hee oo __ RON e 19h 


Poor Swift, on a time, 2 eG. foo 8 rs th 
Was ſupply'd by a very good hap; = 
Let him now by his skill, ee e eee ; 

Find another for fair ane Knap. „ 


F. S. My muſe ran & faſt, the had like, in her bite. 
To have left in my ſonnet a gap; 

Tho 1 doubt not the dean, if this — he had ſeen, 
© You BT Win e eee, 
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The Taree and Cox DELIE R. 


y Ho has cer been at Paris, muſt needs know the 1 
The fatal retreat of th unfortunate brave, Greve, 11 
Where honour and juſtice moſt oddly contribute | 1 , 
To eaſe hero's pains by a halter and gibbet, N ; 
5 Den down, down, hey derry down. „„ b 
| 
There death den the ſhackles which force kad put on, . : 
And the hangman compleats what the judge but begun . 


There the ſquire of the pad, and the knight of the poſt, 
Find their pains no more. balk'd, and their hopes no 
5 more croſt, gag + © Derry down, Kc. 


„ ve at one hater NOWNn;: 
And the king, and the law; and the thief, has his own: 
But my hearers cry out, What a duce doſt thou ail? 
Cut W oma _ LEE us thy tale, FE boa] 

5 Derry. down, KC... | 5 
poet We che dt civil coffe to hard Muri. 2s mM 
And for want of falſe witneſs, to back a bad cauſe,” | 
A Norman of late was oblig'd to repair, . 
And WhO to aſſiſt but a grave 8 2 hk 3 8 5 


The 'Huire whole | | grace was to open the ſcene, © | 

Seem'd not in great haſte, that the ſhew ſhou'd begin: 

Now fitted the halter, now travers d the cart, 
deep, e ee . 


1 
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What frightens you thus, my good ſon? ſays the peer 
Vou murther'd ; are ſorry; and have been confeſt : 
'O father ! my ſorrow will ſcarce fave my bacon; _ 
Far was not that I murther d, but that I was taken, 
| Derry down, &c. 
Phot ! pr *ythee 1 ne er trouble thy head with ſuch fancies, 
Rely on the aid you ſhall have from St. Francis: 
If the money you promis d be brought to the cheſt, 
Vou've my to 28 z let hy church. do the reſt, 
Der down, &c. 
ot” what will folks ay if they ſee you afraid? x: 
It reflects upon me, as I knew not my trade: 
Courage, friend, to-day is your period of 5 3 
And things e 8⁰ Os belieye me, pr. 
Derry down, LY 
1 our hat reply'd. „„ 
He that's hang d afore noon, ought to think of to-night : 
Tell your beads, quoth the prieſt, and be fairly truſsd up; 
For yu wy wn 2c Till © in a ſup, 
Derry down, &. 
Alas! quack the n home! er e tlie treat, 
Parblew, I ſhall have little ſtomach. to eat 
I ſhou'd therefore eſteem. it great favour, and grace, | 
Wou'd you. be ſo kind, as to 80 in my place, 
Der down, &c. 
That I won d, quoth hb 5 and thauk you to boot, 
But our actions, you know, with our duty. muſt ſnit: 
The feaſt, I propos'd to you, I cann't taſte, | h 
For this night, 1 our 5 is mar Kk d for a faſt, | 


8 2 De he 


| er e ads oe me f 
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Then turning about 1 to the. hangman, he fad, 
Diſpatch me, I pr ythee, this troubleſome ble: 1 
For thy cord and my cord both equally tie. TO 
mw we © live by the gold, for which other men die, 

| eee down Leg; 


Ae e —— 
Al own the young Sylvia is pretty, 
Conſeſs her good nature, and cafy ſoft air; 
Nay, more, that ſhe's wanton and witty: 
Yet all theſe keen arrows at Damon dil cat, 
Cou'd never his quiet deſtroy, © N 


3 


le Oe Nay: ng ye OS; _— 


| 8oths'the young Sylvia were not very fr, 
Tho ſhe were but indifPrently pretty; 155 
Much wanting Aurelia or Celia's ſoft air, 
But not the dull Ienſe of the city: 


Let il her eee ple thou dos, 


And give one abundance of j joy. 5 
ure all that is miſſing is mainly made eat, 7 apr" 


BIT: a 25 ne fre MY 
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' The Kind TAAITITOR. 


Weitten by a any. 


YE ſtrove in vain; here, take my heart; | 7 
But do not think your thanks are due, | : 5 
For I had firſt tryd every art 2 
Th' invading paſſion to ſubque; : 
por ſuccour, fell to wit and pride, e i 1 


But both, alas! their aid den pd. 0 9 
And reaſon too her weaknels has confelt, 4 5p 9 
5 e to diſlodge th im perious guet. | 


How bitt does the poiſon read FF 
_ - How ſoon 't has ſeiz d each noble pare! „ 
Wildly it rages in my head. 

Like tides of fire conſumes my lid, 
Yet think not that you conqu'ror are, 0 
By the wiſe conduct of the wer 
There was a traitor took your part within, 
OP uu you, ren, war you ond win 


x LES * N ; 1 


* 
9 
Y 


cor rs ler the ſecond Cauſe Love. 5 


1 me no more of Cypid's bow, 
1 His ſhafts and quiver I deſpiſe; 
The wanton boy no hurt cou'd do, 

. Unleſs he borrow'd . A "=, 


1 


A 3 to | Cilis' beuty tis 
To fay, that Cupid wounds the 3 


The god can't ſee, and ſo wou d miſs, Io 


Did nor the goddeſs. aim. the dart. . 1 5 


Lers not of him an idol. make, | 


But own Love's pow'r 6 EA it ts i iS b v6 


The ſoy'reign ſtamp none can miſtake; . = 
Her's i 1s the gold, and 1 OW” too. - 1 9 


J EE irs 


And juſtly. may, like them, be Ripon” Fo 
Who all to ſecond cauſes give, 
And * * the firſt. | 


aA 
* 


f IV . 


a. 


> 


I wwrv's Virius rewarded. 


gau 5 Ft. * el mun 55 me. 3 
Troth, my bonny lad, I do. 
5. Gin thou ſaiſt thou doſt approve „ 
Deareſt, hen! mun kiſs me too. 


N 


| Fenn). Tawk : a kiſs or twa, good N. 8 i 
: But I dare give nene, I trow : 4 N | 5 7 WOOL TOR 
Fie, nay, piſh; be not unlucky; V. 
0 * me firſt, and aw will do. 5 


Jockey. For aw Fife, and wok about it, 1 8 
Idle not yield thus to be bound. 1 
e Nor I lig by thee without it, e 
_— For twa huadred onions, pound. 


EF > Vs ; 6 422 . 99 1 4 * 


Fockey; Thou KR tis if I Fe thee. | 7 7 

Fenny. Better die than be undone. 426 20 al 1 

* Gin tis ſo, come on, = ws dee "i hs 1 
Tis too cold to lig alone. 


* 
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Maa Ss” add oak he. ek as 2 NV 


bh EE 


UNA 


A Colledtion of Songs. 


N 


| Batal: DrsrARTTv. 2 


HEN Cloe 8 Damon ſeen, - 
What heart cou d be unmoy'd? © 
She look d ſo like the Cyprian __—_ 0c 
. He gaz'd, admir &, and rg. R 


He joy d, alas! but lov'd i in vain 
And, full of grief and 3 R . 3 
He knew he never cou'd obtain 
| The loyely chirijng, fair. EY 1 
Cle deſerv'd a Better Reiss | 
- He not ſo fair a. bride; 3 8 . 85 3 
Yet ſtill he hug'd the fatal chain, | 8 : 

He  lov'ds — ns a, and ax 1 
255 Tale pity W than Jorgly maid, „ 
For Cloe's caſe is thine; b ow wor 
ak dare not ask, ſo much I dread; | 5 
1 D l . 


„ „„ 
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The SWEETS of MELANCHOLY: 


H ENCE, all you vain delights, - 
As ſhort as are the nights, 
Wherein you ſpend your folly; ,. _ 5 
There's nought in life ſo ſwreet, 1% „ praghiny; roe 8 
If man were wile to ſee t. | nn 
But only melancholy, _ 
Oh ſweeteſt melancholy, . 


— 


Welcome, folded arms, and fixed eyes, 
A ſigh that piercing mortifies 

A look that's ſaſt ned to the ground, 

A tongue chain d up TIE a Sounds: 1 0 AE 


Fountain heads, nd pathleſs groves, 
Places which pale paſſion loves: 
Moon-light walks, whew all the fowls - | 
Are warmly hous'd, fave bats and o,] As; 
A midnight bell, a parting groan; |. | 
| Theſe are the ſounds we feed upon 
Then ftretch our bones in a ſtill gloomy vy : 
Nothing js ſo dainty ſweet as lovely melancholy. 


— 


TY „ * > 3 


TK 5 „ EMBLEMS 5 


 EMBLEMs of Lovs. 
Ne” the luſty ſpring is ſeen, 
411 Golden yellow, gaudy blue, | 
Duaintily invite the view; ; 
Every where, on every green, 
- Roſes bluſhing as they blow, 
And enticing men to pull; 
L.illies whiter than the ſnow; 
Wood -· binds of ſweet honey full; 5 
All love's emblems, and all cr. 
* 10 not 1 we DO 9 


3 Bluſhing red, and — — 
Daintily to love invite ba 7 

Every Woman, every maid; „ : 
Cherries kiſſing as they oy . vow 

And inviting men to taſte, «a Cn oh 

Apples even ripe blo: ðᷣ <  ooibind 

Winding, gently to. the 8 e as 
All love's emblems, and all cry, © © 

Ladies, if not pluck'd, we die. 
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1 
A 
* „ „ X RIG . . th. 2 * at * 
5 1 Pe 2 * * Oe ws 7 „ 2 * 6 * A 


The Naur Reſubve again Virginity. | 


O * IIl have a husband, ay, marry; 
For why ſhou'd I longer tarry, 
For why ſhou'd I longer tarry, 
Than other brisk girls have done? 
For if I ſtay, till I grow grey, | 
They'll call me old maid, and fuſty old 0. 
So I'll no longer farry: _ 9978 5 
But III have a husband, ay, marry, „ 
It money can buy me W "he „ 


My mother ſhe fays Im t „eg ? 
And ſtill in iny ears ſhe i wars. | 
That I ſuch vain enen ſhou'd bun: 
My ſiſters they cry, Oh fye! and oh fye! 
But yet I can ſee, they re as coming as me 
So let me have husbands in . 1. oF 
Id rather have twenty times threats, = 


y * Foes 
WR. i 0; 
* 


Ere I admit him to my ſtate: 


Women ſhou'd triumph when they can, 
rr 7 s em e man- 


Ww 


2 2 . 8 2 RR. # 
Womens Time f Trunk 


J N- vain poor Damon proſtrate lies, 

And humbly trembles at my feet, 
_ While pleading looks, and begging ſighs, 
With moving eloquence intreat: . : 
Pity perſuades my trembling "DEFY E 
That pains fo great ſnou'd be redreſt. 

But ſome ſtrange whiſper interceeds, 
And tells me, I muſt let him wait, 
And make him ſeal reſtrictive deeds, 


— 


Complete Hae! PINESS. - wi 


u ENPaſſion' s ungovern d by deren or arty 
And joys in idea tranſported my heart, : 
© Oh, how I delighted in lonely retreat?! 


| Where love and the muſes had choſen their ſeats." 


There oft was I wont the long days to conſume, 
In wiſhing and promiſing pleaſures to come; 


Bat wiſhes and promiſes then were in vain, 
For youth was to me the fad ſeaſon of pain. 


©; 


* 
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Afflicted with ſorrows of various ſort, 
I hated diverſions, and irkſome grew ſport; 


The only poor ſolace my life cou'd poſleſs, 
Was imaginations and dreams of ſuccels. . 


= nn 2 
_ 


Sometimes to alleviate the weight of my woe, 
I ſip d of the ſtreams that from Helicon flow: 
But muſick and poetry ſoft ned my heart, 
Cou'd never content, and but en ert.. 


Oferwhelm'd 225 u diftreſſes, an nigh to deſpair, | 
I, reſolute, travell'd to breathe a new air; 
In ſearch of relief to my turbulent mind, 
Left kindred, and country, _ bus neſs 9 


1 But ab! cou'd a ſtranger, unfriended, and poor,” 
Expect what he ſouglit- for wou'd come in an hour? 
 - MF Improv'd was my anguiſh, redoubled my pain, 
„And trar ling, like all other comforts, PIE vain; 


| Yet patient and wiſer. grew by n, 
And learn'd due ſubmiſſibn t eternal deerees: 
My paſſions ſubjected to reaſon's controul, 
1 found ſatisfaction break in on 0 foul. 


EE: — Pig q 


| And firſt to my with! did T meet LAY a friend, 3 

Who knew the world. well, and 1 word 4 

= lend: . | 
Brave, gen'rous, and witty,” good-hum 

Juſt, TR polite, and * to me. 


ue and ges 


x 1 i 5 
2 * - C ; 
8 $ — 7 * } 6 ? F + 
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1 my Wee, with e of . 1 +I | 
; Ohl! thought I, now nothing remains to compleat 


My bliſs, but a nymph, ſoft, gay, and diſcreet. 


1 ) -- 
39 Whoſe manners, and conduct my fancy did fit; 9 

| ; The leaſt of her ſex by folly miſled, . rf; 
: 8. 5 kindeſt .companion, and true den bel. bat 


What more that 1 wiſh'd-for remains unbeſtow d, 3 85 
4 But fame and a fortune above the dull crowd? - _ + | 


© They are granted; and. nothing is now to be done, | 
; ans e ee ; 


Then far from the town, and the court I'll Ws 
Accompany with my dear friend and my fair s of 
j I 
Mi laſt ſcene of life in ſweet ſolitude la _ 
” Prepare for next world, and ſtcal geatly away... . 
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